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Introduction 


fist* bt>yn utimpited and mm dr signs to OJmtf, Hr ttebi npjken the iMr 
(frjJ uxttf to ihc masttr t in dr ft*$ frvuJ end spoatt ipi his hands, 

1 Pk4fr a sh' hr yftid, - i ltMut totttc mete/ 

Poor little Olivtcr^ request lor more food mint be rtf the 

mcKf famous words ib-ir CJurle* Dfckciw ever wp^re.'We pity 
Oliver, a p<Kir hungry boy, with nothing to ear except a bowl of 
ill in soup mh cby. And we jfe angry with die unkind id nits 
who control hi* young life but giyc him little food -^nd no low, 

Olivers mother dies when he is bom. Hi* first ve&r\ are cold 
and lonely “ and then he rum away Bur w\Il he hixl J better lit 
hi London ? Or %vill other adults use him tor their own purpose*? 

Charles Dickens is one of tilt most famous writer* in the- 
English language- Ho wait horn in l$12. His father worked in a 
governmtiH office, but spent iiiott money than lie earned 
When CharEes Dickem WhI* stilt e here. Ins father was $*m no 
prison because lie could hot pay hb bills, tn iliose days, people 
like him had to spy in prwpn until they found rhe money that 
ihry needed. 

One result of this sit nation was that Dickens had experience 
of the unhappy life of many poor people, including children. 
During year* of hard work in many unpleasant jobs, lie met large 
numbers of people. Many of the descriptions m hi* hooks are 
descriptions of ihe men he worked tor, the boy* he worked with, 
ami the London scenes of til J own experience*. 

A* a young man. Dickens worked for a newspaper. E-lc 
recorded. tn note tdrtii + speeches and conversations in different 
pans of England, in courts of law, and finally lji Pjrlumcnc. 
During his lime a* a journalue, he had contact with members of 



the mtnmjl population uf London. later lie mod what he 
learned in his hooks 

Dickens begat] ed write short florid and descriptions lor 
weekly and monthly marines. Reader-; enjoyed these piece*, 
especially die LUnusing ones Hiv i^kuTiI 1 Jh/w- appeared in pan* 
ill 1836-37. and die public loved them Mr Pickwick is a very 
simple, innocent character. writing in a tunny way about die 
behaviour of the people of his rime. 

Because Shu Pifku \.k J J j|i as were imuicdjJick popui ir. Ehc kvii 1 - 
was Minn ,iblc un slop hi* other jobs and make wtiring his only 
profession. His sb Lino .ippeared m pans wry week or eivty month, 
and people collected them to make book*. They- were usually 
complicated stories with a lot nf charterers. and tenders waited 
anxiously for the nest: part. L -iter the stories witc primed and sold a\ 
|nH>k-. I lie rnmt famous of shew hooks ate: Ohm 7riijf [I £38), 
XhhAv Xkkkhy (IK.fc>). 7Le OrJ Cjmiw'fy «Sf.vp (3IS-11J, tXmtbty .1 tai 
Aw i 5 ; , JJyji 'td LVpjs tfie'M (IH4V 1 , / /arJ 7 i nu.- 1 .' H Si 1 ;... -\ iih e/ 7ir ■. > 
(dirt'i (183% and <_p^ifwr Evpetfitf itw (1H61). 

Duk truss books were popular in ihe IiitglKh -speaking 
\ auftcric? on Imth vuk h of the Ailannc, In Liter years he (ravelled 
widely in Lk train .md America. reading fioin his boak^ ro an 
imihittkKfif public His sudden tlealli m t87fi shocked thousand* 
of people wIk) were wetting for Ins nest book. 

Dickens wrote Oft'itr '/haVi in the \r,irs IK37 3 he whites -ire 
important because in I £3-5 Bartmtum poteod a new law called die 
h [\jor Law . Ihe law said that there was work cor eierybody. 
people without work of money were lazy. Loc.i! governments 
ottered 1 1 Best- people a workhouse, where they 5 were given food and 
hi bed. Bui the workliouw: must not Ik comfortable 01 people 
Eiughi warn to stay then,' instead of hiking lor work. So the 
workhouses were imlriemify places, and ■■utiu times . rucl men like 
Mr Bumble in GMfrrTFWvKxHU rolled them. Mr Bumble pretended 



to i.'.inr for poor children like Oliver, but redly he vv-is only 
i merged in the power of hisjot 

Another Act of ftiriument: was also beginning to have m eftvet 
on sutiety-Tlut tH2*J Aft fbrrtltd .1 police force tor London Wlivn 
I Jiekem wji writing CAWrTfi^Mhv nf\v police lud become quite 
good It 1 .ndnritl uimiinl'. It Wlis dllhcult t' 1 r .1 murderer like EflL 
Sskes to escape, Hid ill die u jmmok 111 Olit'n tuirf .ire afraid of the 
police. Punishim-iut were alsn wery I M id Own a young boy of 
Oliver's age could km- bjs life- for a serious crime. 

Governments .11 due dine did not give much help to people 
who were old. ill, or had problems lint there were also kind 
people like Mr Lirt^viJo^; Mr- Muvlie and Rose in O/iwt twist 
who were glad to help lew fortunate people 

t l^rlo DlcLcijs u.is htv sueeesjftd when hr was alive, and m,m> 
of hk hook* have become films uid television programme* since 
Iik death.The amusing names of many of the people in Ins books 
hive become very well-known His characters often seem funnier, 
si ranger, better or w^fv dun men, women and children m ism I life. 
This adds humour to stories th.iL ire often very serious and sad. 
Through these characters we can learn j lot .iIk.hu the society of 
I9th century England. We tan also enjoy 1 scry good, exciting 
story. 
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Chapter 1 Oliver Asks for More 


Among oiLlt building* an a towu m England. there was a house 
far jk>or people who hid no money and nowhere to live. DiL 
was exiled she wurkhuusif. 

OIUtT Twis-t was born m the workhouse. E li^ moibern a yormg 
lvcnnan. by ill in hed. A doctor and Jit old woman stood by her 
side- Shr lifted lu-r head fron j [he pillow. 

I t,-( me we die child and die' she said. 

'Oli , von mustn't u\k about dying yec/ said the doctor. 
l T^O. dear/ said die old woman* “You arc too young co die. H 
TIh 11 young woman shook her head and held out her hand 
towards the child. 

The doctor put the child in her anm. She pressed her cold 
white hps to its face, and then tell hack. 

J She is dead/ *aid die doctor. 

’Yet. poor dear/ saLd ihe old woman, as she took the child 
away from itv dead mother . 1 Kjoi dear/ 

‘ She was j good looking girl/ *.ud the- doctor, as he put ml Heh 
hat arid gloves, 1 When- did die come hum?* 

' She was brought here last night/ Mid the old woman. 'She 
was lying in the street. She had walked a long way and her shoes 
had holes in them. Nobody know* where she came from, or 
where she was going to." 

The doctor raised the dead woman \ left hand 
'The usual story/ he said.' I sec that she has no ring on her 
linger. She wasn't married. Good night 1 K 

He went home to Ids dinner. ] he old woman sat down on a 
chair in front of ihtr hre and began ro drrj* the baby. She dressed 
him lit the very old clothes used for babies who were bom in the 
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wpikho-usc- 1 lie child w-j& an orphan, horn jmo a world which ■ 
kid no love or pity for him. 

No otic wjts able lo discover who ihc baby's father was. at 
what ins. mother's name was. Mr Bumble, an important uilkdr Ln 
[tie town, mvehted a name Wn tlir baby. lie chose tLiu iuiiic 
Oliver Twwr, 

We name die ih-w h.ibies here m order from A to Z? lie 
eNplained when people asked. ’ I named ihir last oik: Swuhhle 
Mil, one isTwisi.The next one will he Unwin." 

+ 

At the ^p; of nine. Oliver was ,1 pale, thin child- He and the other 
workhouse lnever had enough warm dothes or food. They 
wav jriven only three meal> uf thin simp every' day. On Sunday 
chcy had 3 small piece of bread. 

They were red ui a bi£ hall. A lar^e pot stood at one end of the 
room, and (he soup w.i* served by the master. Each hoy had one 
small bowl of sonp and no more. I lie howls never needed 
washing, because the boys cleaned them with their spoom until 
they shone. 

One day Oliver and his friends decided that one hoy would 
walk up to the master after supper And ask for nm tv soup. Oliver 
was chosen, 

Fu the evening. rhe buy*, mi down at the tables. The master stood 
by rhe pot, and the soup was served. U disappeared quickly.JTie 
boys whispered and made spi^is to Oliver, We ^ond up from the 
i:\blc ami went m die master, with hb 1 >l>w1 and spoon in h b lunds. 

‘Please. sir.' he said/ I want some ntewv.' 

The master was a fat. healthy man T but he went very pale. He 
looked with surprise ji the smalt boy. 

1 What?'said the master ai km m a quit! voice. 

* Please, dr? repeated Oliver/1 want msiih? more? 

I he master hit Oliver with his spoon. then wizej lum and 
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c rtccJ fist Jit-Ip Mr Bumble rmlied into rhe moni nnd [hi- m.ismv 
if>U him what Oliver had said, 

r He asked lor more" 1 Mr lambic cried.' I hsbeve it. 

One day they will hang the boy.' 

He cook Ohwr away and shut him in a dark room. the Ltexc 
nionling a noetic appeared 031 the workhouse 1 gate. Hive pounds 
sseru ode red 10 anybody who would uke Oliver'!wist. 

Oliver was a prisoner m that cold, <krk ikhhh Iot a whole 
week. Every morning Iil 1 was Liken mils Lie to wash. and Mr 
Ultnible be.u ham wuli .1 xiivk. Then lie was t.iken into the large 
hall w here the boys had their soup, Mr Humble beat him in front 
of everybody He cried .i(3 day. When niglu Lame he cried to 
deep, bm he was cold. lonely and frightened 

lb it one day, mi [side the high workhouse gate, Mr BmnbEe 
met Mr Stnverberry, Mr Sowetberry was .1 call, man who 
wore blaefc clothe and made coffiniv. Many of his coffin* were for 
the poor people wlio dLed in the workhouse. 

' L have prep j red the coffinw lor die two women who died list 
night,' he oid to Mr Humble, 

Good,' sjtd Mr Humble. You will he rich one iky, Mr 
5owerberry[ Do you know anybody who wants .l boy? And five 
poLimh ?" He r.used hh slick , 1 eh! pointed io tire iiotiee un the g^Lic. 

Chapter 2 He Gcies Out to Work 

\ he arrangements were soon nude, and Mr Bumble cook Oliver 
to Mr Sow’crhtrry v shop that evening- Olivet did not want ro go. 

' [ wit! be good r sit! ' he vaid. fe i am a very little boy an el it is so 
-so - lonely! Please don't be angry with me, sir!' To Mr 
Bumble v wtrpnse. (Hult h.id te.irv in hi*. eyes, Hl- cold the boy 
not 10 complain, to dry his eyes and to be good, l ie took Oliver's 
llniinl, and they eomiEiued walking in oEemr, 
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Mr SoweirbtTry had L-kwed the shop, ami he wj* writing by 
the light of a candle when they arrived, 

'Here. Mr Sower berry, I have brought the boy. 1 said Mr 
Bumble. Oliver bowed. 

’ Oh_ that is the bcry h n it V said jMr Suwcrbrrry.' Mrs Sower berry; 
come hfre. my dear.’ A shorn thin woman with j narrow face 
came out from a little room behind the shop, 'My dear.' said 
Mr Sowerberry. 'tins i> die Imy hum [lit: workhouse that I told 
you about, 1 

Oliver bowed agiLii. 

1 Oh! 1 said the woman T '1 k is wry smalL' 

H Ycs, he is rather small!" s.nd Mr Butnbk/But Til- will grow, 
Mrs Sgw-erberry, he will grow' 

k Yes. I expect lie will. 1 said the lady angrily.' tin our food .ami 
our drink. Her?, ger downsEair^ you little bag of bonc^.You car 
have some of the cold meat that we saved tor the dug, The dog 
hasn't come home since rhis morning-' 

Mrs Sowerberry opened a door and pushed Oliver down 
some stairs into a dark roam. 

Oliver's eyes shone at the chough i of meat. They gave him a 
plate of the dogs food, and he ate wry quickly. Mrs Scwerherry 
was not pleased that he w.is sn enthusiastic. 

l CTomc with me, 1 die said, taking a ditty lamp and leading him 
upstairs again. L Yoitr bed is in the shop.You don't mind sleeping 
among the coffins: Hut it doesn't matter whether you mind oi 
not, You cufft sleep any when- eke. 1 

Oliver was left alone in the shop hill of coibns. He put the 
lamp down and looked around bun. Tlie shapes of die black 
boxes .looked like die ghosts of dead people. The room smelt of 
death. He was alone in a strange place. He climbed quickly into 
his narrow bed and tell asleep, 

The ih'x. 1 mormng He hf.ud a loud knocking tiowe outside the 
shop door."Open the Jour! "cried a voice. 




-1 am i miiing. dr.'replied Olivet. turning dir key. 

\ larpr boy was sitting in from of the- house. eating bread and 
but ter. had san;ill eyes and a red nose. 

' 1 Jid you knock:' asked Oliver. 

-i did: 

' Do you want a toftin ? asked Oliver innocently. 

You done know who ! ,im + Workhouse? 1 said the boy.'I am 
Mr Noah Cbypole* jnd you will work under me. Open the 
windows,, you 1 ;i- r y W>y f' 

He kii ked Oliver, and entered the shop. Nnuli u;h ,i poor hm; 
but nut tmm the vv m-kl unite i ie knew who hit? parents were, Mb 
mother wad n - il dntht^ and hi* lather \r^ .1 soldier who was 
jhvav* drunk. Oilier bo>s were Ride In him. m he seas glad that 
Oliver had rome. Now lie could be rude to Oliver. 

Chapter 3 He Runs Away 

Noah t-Liypole made liti: very unploMUK for Gfiver. Mr 
Sovvcrberrv tried to be Im friend, so Mrs Sowerberry was his 
euvim I here was .1 lot ot illness in die town. and Mr Sovvcrberry 
h-id bt of business. He cook Oliver widi him when tie collected 
tW dead bodies, hut Oliver did nut lake hb new job very inudi. 

One day Noah Was trying to make Oliver cry Tie pulled his 
h-lsr hard and hlT hh ears. 

' How is your mnther.Wonkhnnw? p he slid 

'She is dead,' replied Oliver and his face went pink . 1 Don't s;iy 
anything about her ro me . 1 

' Whac did she die oil’ asked Noah. 

'Of a broken heart* sonic of our old nur^s told me. replied 
Oliver.' Don't say anything more about her ! 1 

Doji’t be rutfr. Workhouse. We all pity you. Workhouse, but 
Vour mother was x bid wo nun. You know die was ! 1 




' What did yon say ? p anted Oliver 
'A bad wmmi l, Work hniisv/repeated NnaEl 
Kcd with -inger now, Oliver sd?cd the bigger hw by hi^ til t k. 
shook him and then threw him to the ground, 

Olivers imhsippy Eifu had made him .1 quiet„ sad boy. but The 
insult u t hi-i mother had upset him. He stared angrily at Noah, 
who was still lying on ihe ground- 

' I ic will murder me!’ cried Noah. /Help, Mrs Sowerberfy I 
Oliver hai gotie mad l’ 

Mni Sovwiberrv ran i li c.l> the kiEehen, caught Oliver and 
senuched his t .1 l C- Noah gut up and hst him from behind. When 
they were tired and could mil tv 4 r .iillS vi rati h .a ill I beat him anj 
more, they carried Oliver to a dark mutn and shut him in then 1 
Mrv Sowerberry sat down ami began to cry. 1 Hv might murder 
us all m our beds* she said. ’ Line what shall we dor Mr 
Scftverberry isn’t at home. Kun to Mr Humble. Noah.Tell him ro 
come here immediately. 1 

Ntvah tdimd Mr BumhJv at the wurthotise. 

' Oh T Mr Bumble,sir!"cried Noah,"Oliver,str r Oliver has-’ 

1 What r What ? 1 asked Mr Humble, with a look of pleasure in 
Ins eyes/ I Ll- hasn’t run away* has he, Noah ? 1 

1 Not him away, sir, but lie attacked me and tried to tiiuhb me. 
sir. And tbi/ii he tried to nmrder Mf\ Si Avert wry, Sir Oh, (lie 
terrible pain!’ And Noah showed signs nt suffering badly from 
Oliver's attack. 

L My poor boy,’ said Mr Bumble. 1 T will come now." 

He took his stick ami walked with Noah to Mr Sowerberry's 
shop. He went ro the door ot the dnirk room and said in a deep 
voice.'Oliver! " 

1 Let me out! T cried Oliver from the uiiidc. 

' I you know this voice, Oliver?"asked Mr Humble. 

1 Yes,’ answered Oliver, 

‘Aren"! you afraid of ic ? T 
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No ! r >ji J Oliver i]i q brave voice, 

Mr Bumble was wry surprised by this answer, 1 k- stood bark 
fmin the door and looked Al the uHkTs 

fc Oh r Mr 'Humble* he must he mid, 1 said Mr* Soweiberry. ‘ No 
boy speaks m you like that," 

He isn't mad. fc said Mr Humble after a few moments' deep 
thought/The trouble is - meat ] " 

1 What? 1 said Mrs StwerlxTry 

’ Mrs Soweibern; meaE r ‘ said Mr Bumble. ’ If you fed 

In eh only oft soup, as we do in the workhouse, he wouldn’t 
bell aw like this?' 

' Oh s.nid Mrs SowerWrry/ This is the nsult of my kmdnesj/ 
l eave In eh in there for ji day or twt>/ said Mr Humble. 8 Clive 
hsm soup and nothing dw in future. Mrs Sowerherry. Ms- tomes 
from a bad family.' 

At this moment Mr Smverberry arrived. He wanted to be 
kind ro Oliver,but Ins wires tears forced him to beat Oliver. He 
Ini I urn hard jnd then <hu: him in the dark morn agairv. Ac nigh* 
Oliver was ORiered upstairs to his bed m the shop. 

When lie was alone in the silence of the simp, Oliver began 
iu cry fur the ftrsc tune. All day he had listened to their cruel 
words and mi MV red their beatings with nut any C cm, But mm lie 
ft I on his knees on the floor, hid his face m Ids hands, and 
started to weep. 

Fur a lone* time he stayed like that, without moving Then he 
opened the door and looked out. It was a cold, dark night. The scars 
seemed farther tom the earth than he had ever seen iheru before. 
He shut die door, tied up Ins few clothes in a handkerchief, and sat 
down to wait for morning. 

When the ftr;t light* of day showed through die windows, 
fie opened die door again, After one quick, frightened look 
t round hull, lie closed the dour behind hi Mi and svas out iri t lie 
open street. 
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Chapter 4 London 


Oliver | miked to die righr and to the left. He did not ktmw where 
to go. He remembered thar vehicles and horses went up ihe hsll -is 
they left the town. He remembered walking along rhas path with 
Mr Bumble- and lie cook die same road, Soon lie passed the 
wockbom-e. Outside. ,i small child was working in the garden, 

Oliver snipped, It was Diek, erne of Ids old friends. He was 
very glad tu see him before he left. They had been hungry and 
beaten and locked up together many limes The Imy ran to the 
pjte ..md pushed 1m -inns through die bars. 

1 Yuli mustifi sjy th.it y-m s.iw me, Dick/ said Oliver ’I am 
running away They beat me and wen: cruel in me E .mi going to 
it>- and find ;i better life, somewhere far away; I don’t know 
where! You are very pale !' 

’3 heard the doctor tell them th.it 1 sva* dying/ replied the 
child with a lamr smile,' I am very glad to see you, but don't stop, 
don't stop!" 

H Yes, yes. E will, to say goodbye Eo you, 1 replied Oliver. Dick 
climbed up the gate and put his jmw around Oliver's neck and 
loosed him. 

1 Goodbye 1 God bless yoii! H lie said. It was the first time m 
Olivers sad Little li 1 l* that another peisou had blessed him. . 111 >.L he 

never forgot ii. 

It was eight o’clock now, ami Oliver rail. He was afraid dial 
they might follow him and catch him. Ac last he sat down by .1 
big stone. The moeic showed t1i.it it w.isjusi seventy mile* from 
rhat place to London London! That great city! Nobody could 
find him there, He had heard people talk about it. I hey said that 
a boy need nor be poor and hungry there. It was a good place tor 
1 homeless boy to gu- he Cold llnmeJl. 1, le jumped to feet and 
continued ss.dk mg. 

Oliver had a piece of dry bread, an old shu t and two pairs of 
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ks I lv had -i penny, too. that Mr Sowcrbcrry had given him 
one day when he had been pleased wixh Olivers work, 

' Lint these won't help roe to walk vwnw miles in the winter 
□me,' he thought. 

He walked twenty mile* that day. He .He only the piece of dry 
bread* ilnd drunk water iIijlc people gave him .Jong the road, 
\\ lieu uigllf came, he dept in a field. He was rfighienod at tli>.r 1 
and eery cold and hungry. Uuc he was cirtd/aild be soon fell 
askep and forgot hh troubles 

[Homing lie had to spend hb penny on bread. He 
u-Jked twelve mile* that day Another night in the cold air made 
Erint tee] worse His feel hurt, and Ills, legs were weak. 

As die days passed, he prew weaker and weaker. A man ^iu' 
him a meal of bread and eheew,. and mi old lady give him food 
and some kind words. Without these, Oliver imagined, he would 
dte on the mad. 

harly on the sevemh morning. Oliver walked slowly onto the 
little town oi Barnet, a tew miles hnin London. t'hc stivers wen? 
empty. Oliver sat on a doorstep. He was covered in dust, and 
there was blood on his feet, 

Sooei people began to pass. but no one ollered to help him. 
lie watched a coach and horses go past. It was strange, he 
thought* that it could tr.ivul the distance to London in a few 
hours It had t.ikcti hnn a whole week tie ss.dk. ] It- did nor know 
wlui hi do, so he jiKt vu fhe^. 

Then lie u\v a boy looking H him The hoy had passed Oliver 
once and then returned. Oliver raised his head and looked at 
him.Tile buy sulked acpow the mad to Oliver, 

' Helb>] What is the trouble 

He was 2 strange boy; He was about Oliver's age. but be 
behaved like a man. He wore a titan's coat, which reached nearly 
to hi* tcec. and a man's hat. 

r What is the matter? r he as,Led Ohver. 
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L l :111 e very hungry and tireX’-jid Oliverhave been walking 
tor seven J.iss. His t -yes filled vviili tc.ns 

1 Seven. days’'said the boy.‘Oh r you need food I will pay rot 

you. Cet up now!" 

He I 1C Lpt.~L.fc Oliver Ui Stand LL|X arid UhtL turn CO jn mis. I litre 
lie bought some bread jeiJ meal jnJ something to Junk. Oliver 
IulI j good me.it with hh new ti ivnd 

‘Are you going to London : risked the strange how when 
Oliver had finished ,il list 

Yes,' 

l Have ymi pn 1 anywhere unwv - Anv ni^TiLy' 1 

1 Mo. I yon live in I muton?" jsked Olivet 

1 Yes J lIo, when I mi .ir home 1 suppose you want somcwhcrc- 
to sleep to [limbi’" 

1 Yei.’iciswercd Oliver.’I haven't >iept mi Jam j roof since I left 
the country 1 

' 3 )oif[ worty jlunil lL^. i l._L lIil litis - . I am going u> l m ah in 
tonight. -Li nl [ know .in ok I gendemiti who will give you a lied 
tor nothing. He knows me very well." 

Oliver kuruud that thr boy's mine w.is f.iek IXiwkins As Jack 
refused 10 enter I otidon before dark, rHev did noi re.n h die 1 in 
until ne.rrly eleven a Hoik, Oliver followed him down .1 narrow 
street into uric ot the dirtiest pLives that lie had ever wen. 1 he 
people looked dijlV- liiilI SiiuiL - Were dr Link. 

Oliver bey an to think rh.it he uughr to rim awuv: But suddenly 
Dawkins caught Iith amL [nished open the door or .l houw jelJ 
pulled him inside. 

Dawkins helped Oliver up the dirk and broken suits. He 
threw open n due it liekI pi riled nliwr Ml -dtel him. 

I he wulh of the irnOMt Were Very dim-. Some nliMl was 
conking uwr rhe fire. There was jn old man standing by the fire. 
He was dressed m strange slothes and most of hw v\ iMooking 
face w.]\ hidden b\ Ins red hjir. IT.dr the time his attention was 
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f fh i t ■ frifltJrof f/sdf r/jC J’Liy V itArt-v tl'JS /dct 

on hk Cooking. 1he rest t>J the tune hi 1 was Watching ,i line on 
which .i Jot of h&ndkercUictit went; banging, Mien: w^pu mugh 
beds side by Mik on the floor. l our or live boy* were sit ring 
r■ ■ i: i h3 i[h- table, smoking long pipes. 

I le.m ’li.ntl J t.i l k Dawkins lo iil’ old mjn/lhth is inv In end 
Olives Twisi* 

1 In' i 1 1lI nun EohiL C'HiwrV hand -mi suid t3i.it be hoped to 
■" iopitv hb friend tnn. J“hen i h e young men with the pipe* 
fwiml .md shook both Olivers hands very hard, espe< nlly tin- 
hand in which he held his handkerchief. One vounp; man was 
■itrsnous to hang up his Ifc-iE for him. Another jnti his hand* m 
Olivers pockets, to empty them for (Oliver before he we nr ro bed. 

We .ire very glad to seu yon, i >liver/ slid Pagm. 'Alt. you .ire 
locking .u cho-ie handkerohieisAV-. put chetn then: rejd\ ro w.Lsh 
Ha? halhar 
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I he l>oys .ill j.mghed at this, and thcv bu^n to have [h^ar 
supfiLr Oliver nc with ilsem. I'lien they gave him .1 bed -m the 
fikntr -lluI Ik 1 fell a deep immediately, 


Chapter 5 Fagin 

Ulv next morning, Oliver m$k limit a lung deep. There was 
nobody hi [be room exrepr die nU nun He was boiling some 
coffee tor break las r 

A (Though Oliver was not .1 sleep, he sens nor eornpletely awake 
He watched Fagin through halt-closed eyes. l'hr old ru-111 
thought that Oliver was still asleep. He hx ked (he door ,mJ then 
he pulled out L i box from .5 set ret hole unlit- iWr, He piked the 
box carefully or* the sable. He ilnm ^it down and took an 
expensive gold waith from the box He took sun >i\ more 
svjiehes .11 vd locked at l I will with (llfiMirc. There were also 
beautiful rings ,md other lowly jewch ill the box. 

Suddenly he looked tip at OliverS f ( ue, Uu line's eye* were 
waiehmg with silent mrert-st. fdgin knew ih.u Oliver had seen 
evb.tt he was doing, 1 h dun the box quickly took a bread kmfi- 
trOin rhe table .uni ve-eni over to Oliver 

J Why are you awake? What have you seen? Speak. bov! 
Quick — quick ! For your life! ' 

[ w.iai t able it 1 stay asleep, sir, said Oliver, H am very sorr\ F 
h:we only just woken Lip.' 

Hid you see any ofshese pretty thinu>?'^atd Fagm. 

1 Yes, sir.* 

"Ah!" cud Piigirt. putting down the knife, 1‘ht-y are j.. 

Oliver I am .111 old man now, and ! have nothing elw!' 

At fh.ir mnmriu kink Hawkhw cat in? in with another \nn 
rafh-d Charley Bare*. The fourM down and drunk tlu- coffee and 
are the hnr bread and meat tIi.it |;jl k had brought home. 
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-Well, iny dears,' said F.igim" J hope you have been Lit work 
this morning. What have you grtc, Dawkiu^' 

' Tw o pursessaid Djwkms. and he gave them to higm. 

'Noe very heavy/said the okE mum,' hul will madii, E le is gotxi 
j[ kh work, isn't lie.Oliver?' 

J Very goott;sjid Oliver, 

4 And what have \mi ^uir'^jUl Fvighi to Cluirky 

' I hmdkerrhielV replied Master Uatis, prodmin^ Jour. 

Well; VIid Fagin. hwikirijj; .it rlnrm eairtully. They are gond 
ones kit (lies - .ire m.irked. Charley. Sn we must take out the 
in.irks, with a needle. Oliver will team hov to do it.' 

Yc*. ^jr b h vmi Oliver. 

ClurEcy Bates starred laughing,'I le is intuseem:, krA hr r' 

^tter break Dm die old penile nun -irld the two hoys p Lived n 
ven strange game. ] he old man placed a silver box in one pocket 
of Eljs emusers, .1 purse jii the other, jtid .1 w*cd) and a 
lundkeretiiefiti im coat pocket. 

1 le then \\ .liked mutsd and round die iuom with ,1 stick, like 
■hi "Id pemk'ttT.ni in die street, lie stopped .it the door, 
p re sending to look at a shop window, Then he looked ixuiml, 
wearied about thieves, He often couched his pockets to see if he 
Ei,id lose something. l-Fe did this in 4 very runny w,lv. .md Oliver 
milled imril rhe tearc came to his tyvs. 

Ml this time the two boys followed close behind Fagui.Thcy 
moved our ot his sight very quickly when he turned round. At 
la.^t Dawkins Stepped on Farm's toot, while Charicy Bite* pushed 
,L gJins! Iinu troni behind. In that one moment thus took from 
htm tile silver box, purse, wauh .tnd handkerchief If the old 
gentle tn.ui 1 l'I t j Js.iEn! m his pockets. he cried out. I" hen die L^nne 
he^tn 4^1 in. 

They p|,m-d (his j^ime litany times, hut ii ended when two 
young ladies. Bet and Nancy, arrived to see the young gentlemen. 
1 hey stained and talked tor 4 little time, and then lhr ok! man 
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M-WI, ttty dears,. 1 Iwp y^ti hair fr*rrp -n' uurt {hi* miming. 



^jvl' [lifjn some money jiid [hey all wvilE out together, 

E Live they bimhed work, sir: ’ ,nked Oliver, 

YeC sflid higm. Tmless they find nsiw work while they are 
mit 3' my h.indki-relmT limitring out of my pocket ? = 

Yes. sir; s.uJ Oliver. 

"See ii vitsj cm sake it ourXlike the bovs ihis morning I 
mustn't feel anything.* 11 

t >luer 1 1.1l t ficJ die ntheri caretullv I le held up die bocrom 
-..! the pucker wirh one band, and pulled die h.iSklkeu tsiel out ui'u 
wuli the- other iurnd. 

' H.i-. it i£i l r" i rii'J F,igin. 

Here ie vud Qlivci. showing n mi lu^ hand. 

You ate n gu+nJ hue. my dvar; s-iid Fjgjn H And now luiiil’ liure. 

[ u ill show you how ro [,ike die iti.ark^ out uf I he h.iiHlkerduiS. 1 

Chapter h Oliver Among the Thie\ei 

J >.i\ alter day Oliver >:^eLl in b.rgnik mioni. r.iking rhe mark-. om 
-■= hutklkerL hK-r> Sometimes, coo. he played the panic with 
h.Hgufc'i pockecs. Ar List lie began to want J res 1 1 air. He .Kked F.sgns 
to Le ItiELi go oljc lo work with Ihu'ksni jilJ Charley lines. 

One morning Fdgm allied him to go-The three Irnys Eeti the 
Souse, walking very slowly, Oliver wondered if they were going 
to work .ii .ill 

They were jum coming oul ml a narrow -.treer jruo a lire 
h'hen suddenly OjwkiiH cropped. Putting hw finger on his lips, 
he pulled his Itiend* back. 

Cj 1 mei " hi- said L Pd you %ec i\m old nun near the bookshop 

" Perfect.’ said Charley Us rc r -_ 

Oliver looked .it rliem in surprise.The two bov< walked uto^ 
die n*■■! lI »irtd wenr dose behind the old gentleman Oliver 
followed rhem P 



Tliti nhl itum li.ui white hair and gold glasses. Hr' curried 

hL Mick under bis arm. He had rakeu a book from 3 shelf in from 
of the shop JFttl lie Mood reading it, 

Oliver was shot ted when he saw Dawkins put lii> lund into 
the old man'* pocket and lake out .1 handkerchief- Dakins gave 
u to Charley Ij.itL's jW they both ran away, 

hi li moment, Oliver understood die mystery of the 
haodkclvhiels .mil the watcho r md the jewels and l a gut's games. 
I le Mood lor ;i moment, hill of fear, and then lie too began to rim. 

The old genilcitui] pm \m I1.1 nd in hi* pocket. He did not Imd 
hi^ handkerchief, so lie corned round. When he m\v Oliver 
running away. W thought of course that the Imy had stolen Ins 
handkerchief. 

' thief!' he shouted, and ran a fret Oliver 

RveryhoJy in die street joined him 111 the chase. ’Stop, thief,’ 
they cried. Even Dawkins .md (llurky Bates bc^jn to dioui 
1 Sto|\ chief!" and run alter Oliver coi>. 

Then someone llic Oliver and he fell to die ground. A crowd 
collected round him. Oliver by. covered with dust, and bleeding 
fmm the mouth. He looked wildly ;it all the faces that 
mj miniided him. 

' Is this rhe buy?" they tfked the old gentleman. 

1 Yes, uid the old gentleman, "T ant afraid tt is. Poor bw! He 
has hurt himself' 

A police coitMaMe pushed through the crowd and seized 
Oliver by the neck. r Get up! ‘ he said. 

1 \t wasn't me. sir. It Was two other boy*,' said Oliver/They are 
lirre somewhere." but Jack and Charley had disappeared. 

' Oh h uo> they aren't.' said the constable. 

Don't hurt him, 1 >jllI the old gentleman/J jm not really mre 
that iIlIs hoy cook the haridktrcliief, 

Fhe innuablc pulled Oliver along the street ro the police 
station. Oliver svas too frighcened co speak. 



■ rbiTV is something in ilaLs boy’s face thjt micros mt!,’ i,n d 
i hf old gentleman to himself k [s Iu l inn omit? Where have ! wen 
4 face like that before ? T 

Suddenly a man in an old black suit mdied into the police 
- = .ir = mi .' Sinp k \|L>p r 1 he tried/ a moment!' 

" Wh,H is chisr Who are you?’ asked the constable. 

1 own the book shop," replied the nun. J and [ saw what 
iup^ned, Then? were three boy> - two others and [hi* one. Mr 
Hro wuUuv was readme; and another buy ro^ik his handkerchief. 
J J]i> h< «\ did nothing. Me watched and looked mc.lt pined.' 

' Then the l«>y hum go Irec,' said the constable. He took his 
kinds off Oliver, and die boy Mimed, 

Moor hoy, poor bos !" -.ml: Mr ItamvnEtm; iln- ul!d gcntlcmi.m 
‘('.ill ,i carriage#somebody, pk-asc. Ai once! ’ 

A Carriage tame. Oliver was placed on one of the seats. The 
■Id gemleman goi in and sar beside him. Tiles rode away until 
Tile e,trmgv popped in front of a pleasant luuise in .i quiet 
I ondon street. Oliver w;i\ taken into the house and put to bed. 

When Dawkins and rharley 1 Sates arrived I nunc, fagin was 
■'..LiiiTig for them 

' Where’s Oliver r" he sitd with an angry look. 

The voung thieves: looked .hi him, bm ibey said nothing. 

"What has happened to that buy ?'cried Fagin, quk kly pulling 
I >aw kim towards him ' Speak or ] w til kill vou! h 

'A police i>eTiccj took him aw Ay' .in%wered Dawk in*. 

He pulled hiniseli'lrcc and took j knife from die table, I-agin 
picked up j. cup an cl direst :i .is l.Xiwkinss lu.id. It missed him 
and nearly hit a mart who was entering the mom. 

'Who threw that ac me?’said a deep youc lie w.i\ j strong 
man of .iltmii thirty-five, with dirty clothes and angry eyes. A 
■■vhitc dog followed him into the mom. Its tocc was scratched and 
lorn in twenty different place- ' Whai are yon doing to those buys. 
Fagin? the man said ‘ I am surprised they don't murder you,’ 
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Quiet, Mr Sikes/ said Fagin,"Don't so loud. You seem 
angry today/ 

l^rliapi 1 am. 1 said Ml Sikes. ’ Give me a drink. Fagin. And 
Jijn't put poison in it.' ho jdded is a joke. 

While Sikes was drinking beer. Jack Dawkins cold diem about 
Oliver He c* plained how hkr had been taught. 

■ l am j£fiid r ’ said Fagin/rhat the boy may cell the CcuiitjL>lc 
ab^ui u*.We must find him, 3 

But none of them wanted to go near a police Station. 

l'he door opened and Bet and Nancy came in. 

E Ah Csuid Fagin/Ber will go, won 1 ! you, my dear?' 

'Where? 1 said Bet. 

'To ihr. police siAlion to find Oliver, He has been taken away 
ind we muse get him back/ 

' No !’said Bet. 

' Nancy, my dear,* said Fagin. J What do you my i 1 

* No/said Nancy. 

'She will go* Fagin/ said Sikes,looking ai her angrily: 

So Nancy agreed to look for Oliver. In clean clothes and with 
,i Eitile basket^ she looked very sweet, 

*Oh, my poor, dear little brother. Oliver!' crjetl Nancy, 
pretending to weep. 'What has happened to him? Where have 
ihcy taken him ? Oh h please tell me! 1 

* Very good!* said Fagin. 'You are a fine girfj Nancy Go and 
see die constable now/ 

Nancy returned quickly 'A gentleman hiis got him/ she 
said-" Dawkins cook the mans handkerchief. But die police don't 
know where he liven/ 

'We must tind himl 1 cried FigiiL Charley you must watch 
ihar bookshop every day. I shall slmi diis house tonight. It isn’t 
wfe here. You know where to field me r Don't stay b^re. my dean. 
And find Oliver! h 
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Chapter 7 A Better Home 

OIlvlt stayed in bed in Mr Urutvnhnvi house for several weeks 
I ii 4 u.is ^i^ipie ill. % Isi'ii lie iv.b ,1 IieeIo better, he was able to sit in 
.< t hair -iud talk to Mrs UrdvviiL Shr w H h .m old lads wins Irioktd 
after ihe house for Mr Brownlosv. 

Hk new friends were very kimi to him. Mrs Bed wits nulled at 
him and she fed him well. 

One djy tie wjk tarried downstair* m Mn I ted win V r<mm. He 
■!t,ired je a |limin’ ol .* lady on the wall. 

"Are yon loud of pimires.dear? + said Mn Red win, 

I dojs t know, s.ud t)lj\vr.' f have seen vrrv few. TJur lady h.is 
4 hcinitifuJ Mce 1 lint her eyes look so sad and thev follow' nie 
when I move,' 

* Oh’"fried the old lady/Don't talk in that way, chifAVmi arc 
WL ik after your illness. Let me in <ivr your chair* and then you 
won't see it/ 

t lien Mi Brown low eame down to see Oliver. they were 
Miking, Mr brown low looked at Hie picture, 

Mr^ bed wm! lie cried smUnJy. 1 Look [here! ‘As he spoke, 
lie pointed to Hie picture above Olivers head and then u» the 
boys to. f Jlc eyes, the head, the mouth — they were exactly 
the S.IEIK' 

1 he iif \t thy, w hen Oliver l .unc down to -VIRed will's 34341-111 
for break fisc, [he picture had gone. 

J Why haw tfiry taken it away 5" he asked. 

' If seemed to upset von, child,' said Mrs Bedw up. 

‘Oh, no. ic didn’t upset me.'soid Oliver J ! bked it.' 

Welt, said ihc old t,u 3 y h * wv will hang p[ up again when von 
are better.' 
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Oliver soon grew strong and well. He was very happy in 
Mr Brown! ow’s home Everything \uu quiet. tidy and clean - 
Mr lirowniow bought him new clothes and a p.iir of shoes. 

1 'ne dav Mr Brownlmv called Oliver to his room The room 
u.iv till I nl books jnd Mr Krownlow was sitting .u iIk window. 
Tending. I ie told Oliver 10 come ami bit down. He asked the boy 
what he wanted to do m the future. 

f%J*e let me stay with you, sir/ tried OJiwr. Pleave don't 
-end me away! Let me be a. %eri jrn til vmn house! h 

' Yly dear vliiJd; Slid die old gentleman, 'You e:m spy, 8 Will 
never send you away unless yon give me .1 reason/ 

' I never, never wi]L sir/ replied Oliver. 

Win Il-c mu 1 lie ,if your ■•lory, Oliver Where did you come 
from? Who looked after yon when you were snlilf?' 

Oliver began to cry, and then he started to tel! Mi Btownlow 
bom Mr Bumble and the workhouse. 1 here was ,1 knock on die 
*h>or Jt was Mr Crimwig, n friend of Mr Brawnlow, and he bad 
■oiTie to tea, Mr Grim wig was i large man hi .1 blue co.it amt a 
white hat. 

"Shull I go.lit V said Oliver. 

* No, stay here , 1 said Mr Biuwnlovv . 1 This is young Oliver Twist. 
:hf boy I told you about/ he said to Mr Grim wig. Oliver bowed. 

Mr Grimwig linked jl Oliver. He knew Thai his friend Mr 
iSmwnlow was very kind He is .is .1 1 raid that the street boy might 
he.it of deceive h ei ] 1. 

'So this w die boy. is it?' he said. h And wJieir does he eoilic 
Crtipn ? Who ts he? When are we going m hear:' 

'TymottuW morning/ sakl Mr Drmvnlow “Come to me 
Mmorrow jt Leii o elm k. ('sliver. .md we will L. 1 2k about u. 

* Yes, sir/ 

Mr Grim wig whispered to Mr Browiilovv." You trust people 
too easily, my good friend.’ 




' He isn\ lymg to me: said Mr Broivnluw. 

' Li he isn't,'said Mr Grimwig/ I wiJI my head!" 

At ch ic moment, Mr* Bedwin came in with some books 

"These books muv back to the shop lhis evening, sir/ 
she said 

"Send Oliver with chenC taiil Mr Grim wig. L lf you can mist 
him. he well take the books b,ick for you/ 

1 Yes. let me take [hem. please, or/ -ciid Oliver,' Hi run all the 
way t sir_' 

' ¥es.‘ Mr Ihftwrilow said to Oliver.' Von will have lo pay the 
nun at the bookshop four pounds. [ lerer is a five pound no[c\Ybu 
must bring tin? back 4 pound/ 

‘ Yes.sir/replied Oliver 1 \c pm tin; moilej sjlirly in he. pocket, 
placed tile book* can: frilly under lm arm, bowed and left the 
loom. 

L Hc will he back in twenty minutes/said Mr lirownlow. He 
rook mu ]ik watch and put it on the uhlr 

' Oh. you re.illy espect him to came back, do you? 1 said Mr 
Griniwig/ 1 hat boy has new clothes, good H«xjks under his arm 
and a five pound note in his pocket- He will join his old friends, 
fhe thieves. Lind laugh at you. If he returns to this house. I will eat 
my head! p 


Chapter 8 Back Among the Thieves 

Oliver was walking toward* the bookshop when he heard a 
young woman shouting/Oh. my dear brother] ‘ 

He fdc a pair of arms round hi* neck." Who is that?’he cried, 
' Why are you stropping me?' 

J have [bund him! cried the young woman, "QJi. Oliver! 
Oliver! You am n bad boy. 1 haw suffered so much'! ' 

1 Young Oliver? l rifei Bdl bike^, coming out of a shop with 



Iu> white dog.‘Come home co your poor mother, you young 
tool. Coinc home at once" 

I'eopie watched and called to Oliver* + Yes. you had boy! Co 
home to your poor mother and father* 1 

What ire cbestf books!’ cried Bill Sikeh. 'Have you been 
Mealing? He lore thr books tmm Oliver jiid ]ui hmi. 

Whjf could one poor child Jo against a IE thk? 1 lc was pulled 
by Em collar through the narrow streets. 

Night came. At Mt Brownluw & house, Mrs Bed win stood at 
die open door The two old gentlemen sat upstair*, waiting in 
nleiire with the watch on the cable between them. 

Nancy and Bill Sikes nan through the ^treers with Oliver. After 
half-in hour lhey came to a very dirty, narrow street. Oliver did 
not know where lie was. Sikes rang a bell, the door' opened, and 
all three quickly went inside die house. St was dark inside. Sikes 
pulled Oliver down some scan 1 * and opened the door of a dirty 
room at the hack of a kitchen. Fagin and ihc Eioys were there. 

D*ok at his clothes, Faginl’ laughed Charley Bates. h And 
books toof He k a hide gentleman n*w! H 

T an; tdad to see you/ Fagin said, 'AstJ you are looking so 
welt, lack will give you another *uir. my dear - you mustn \ spoil 
dial Sunday suit/ 

Ar that moment Jack Dawkins pulled out Mr BrownlowV five 
pound note from Olivers pocket. 

' Wluts chat?' said Sikes, stepping forward as Fagin seized the 
note.‘That's in me. FaginJ 

' No. m\ my dear,' -said Fagin. 1 Mine, hill, mine. You can Imve 
the books.’ 

'11'th.n money isn’t mine 3 will tike Lhe buy luck* said Sikes, 
Nancy and I got hirn for you. Give us chat money, ynu evil old 
mau. p He teiok the not-? from Fagiris fingers. 'Thai ls for our 
work'he s,ikl. You l-jti keep the bwk*.* 

They belong ro the kuld old gentleman who took me to his 
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house,’ said Oliver, hilling on his kti cc\ ir J agink levt. 1 13e looked 
after me when I itL Please send them back. J Ic will think | 
stole them. Oh, pleaw send them back 1 ’ 

‘The hoy is. tight, 1 sjid Fagm 1U h.i!’ Me hughed and 
rubbed his hands together/ h couldn't he better tor us [ 1 

Now Oliver underwood Me jumped quickly to his feet and 
diluted to r help. He run from the room, but Fa gin and the other 
hoys soon brought him hack. 

"Keup the dog away!' cried N-lllCy. 'He will tear the hoy 
to pieces!' 

Sikt> pushed Nancy violently to the other side of the room, 

‘So you wjih to get .usay. my dear, do you?' viid 3 jgm to 
Oliver, taking up j wick." Ymi want to get help? You Mould like 
to send for the police perhaps rW? wiE! simn stop Lh.it/ 

I U" hit Oliver hard. He was raising the Wick for :i second blow 
when Nancy rushed forward, pulled the stick limn his hand and 
threw it into die fine 

' You've got the boy f 1 she cried.' What more do yon want?' 

1 Keep quiet ['shouted till I Sikes. 

'Women tame a lot of tumble.' «id Fagin/but we need them 
tor our work. Charley, take Oliver uj bed. 1 

Hales led Oliver into ihc nest mom. He gave him a dirty old 
^Jit and look his new clothes away imm him.Then he sliui ihc 
door behind him and left Oliver alone m the dark. 

* 

f’Lgin kepi Oliver in the house fnj nearly a week, lie reminded 
Oliver that without Rigin hr Mould wilt be wry hungry or even 
dead. He told him jhout a buy who had run away from him. 
Sadly he had been hanged - a very unpleasant death Oliver was 
tilled with tear L is he listened ro Facing words. 

Then Fagin smiled at Oliver and said that if he worked hard 
tor him, they would be my good friends. Oliver thought about 
Mr iinownlmv, his good, kind friend 



Wli-IE will hi 1 til ill k of II Itf ?’ Oliver asked himself sadly. 

One mid, wei isight, Fagin left the house He went down tlie 
dark And kiuK L'lI it ihv door of another bouse- 

1 Who w there 11 said ,i maids voice, 

'Only hk h Bill„only me, my dean 

Tome in,'said Sikes. 1 key both had a glass of wine, then sar 
down to calk about business. 

' I have tonic about the Iiouas ,ii Chertseyf said Fagin, rubbing 
ins Jkinds.' When arc we going to *k L .si [lie silver ftom il f" 

1 We can-t do il as we planned/said the burglar . 1 Toby Cr^ckjc 
I-.is been staying near lluj plate for more dun iwu weeks now. 
None of the wrv.inis will agree to help him. Will you give me 
riu> pounds extra if die work ls done from the outside?" 

H Yes ’ said Fagin. 

Then we t.m do it when you like,'said Sikes. ’Toby and I 
hmix'd into the garden the nighr before la.it. The house is *hui at 
mi:bt li*e a prison. Bur there n one Miiall window that wv can 
open. We need a small boy to gel through it.' 

‘ Oliver is- the boy lor you, my dear/said Fiigin. h He must snot 
working for Ins bre.id, and the other buy* are too l.ng. He will Jo 
-m y thing JltJf if you frighten him enough." 

Chapter 9 Bill Sikes. 

’■Viseo Oliver woke up in the morning he wa* surprised to llnd a 
TU " ,iV P’lft shoes by hi* bed l h* pleasure' soon disappeared when 
ii-? heard that he w.is going to see Bill Siki.--.. 

Why am I going?' he a*ked Fa gin anxiously: 

"Wan until Bill tells you’ said Pagin. "lie careful, Oliver Bill 
^iki. 1 * is an angry man. Do what he tell* you.’ 

ULiwt was terribly afraid. I ailing on hi> ktiefc, he prayed to 
C«od in save hi in. 

iV.mey 4.iiite in. She turned very while when she saw Oliver 
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praying, and she covered her fate with her hand- 

'Nancy l ‘ k nod Oliver. 1 What ij «?’ 

Noiliinir, said Nancy. 'Now; dear.art- you readv? You must 

come w “* to Hill. You must be good and quiet, dive me 
your band*' 

So you have p H the hoy/ Mid Sikes when Njtn-s arrived. 

i ^id he eunie -|! uetlv P ’ 

' 1 ike .1 hi by.' said ISLuiry 

I am glad to hear it.'said Sikes 'Come here, hoy, and let me 
talk tu you. He pulled a iff Oliver’s hat and dircw it in a earner. 

1N “ V ’ Jo m fcllow 'Vhat ihis is?’ he asked, taking up a pistol 
which lav oil die table. 

Yes, sir, -aid Oliver. 

Sikes put bullets into the pistol. 

Now it t< ready to use,’he said when he had finished. 

' Yes,sir,’said Oliver 

‘Well* -aid Sikes, pressing die pistol against Oliver’s head, Mr' 
you speak a word when you are 0inside, J will shoot ynu in the 
head immediately, f)o you hear" 

Kikes woke Oliver up at five o'clock the nest itiomiug. Jt was 
sulJ dark outside, and rain was falling against ihr windows. AfteT a 
siutds break la st. Sikes and the boy hurried through the streets 

I lie city was waking up.The anna and shops were opening for 
business, and people were going to Work The voting hoy had 
nirwr sv * n - ,0 ]lut| y people or sls mui h activity. 

Kikes pulled Oliver along by his hand.' 1 lurry uw!' he said, 
Loftktitg up .It the clock oi'j chun h. 

I daylight tu me as dies reached the country roads. In ilk- 
afternoon they came m an old inn. and Sikes ordered sotiie 
dinner by the kitchen fire, 

Ihey continued their journey. The night was very mid md 
not a word was spoken They walked ,n ma the fields until the 
poor tired boy saw the lights of j town. 




' V' j'rur {mih tht' bvy/frtni Sikr' whftt >. d arp. ]■ ,-jiTjpTif. 





:\1 -L bridge Sikes turned suddenly, He left tin. 1 path and went 
down to .in tiid ruined house, 

+ l lello! 'cried .1 loud voice when (hey were inside 
'Don't make such .1 nr be,’ ■oid Si kit, Hosing the door/ Show .1 
light.Tobv/ 

A man appeared, hold!ng .1 candle in his hand Hl bad ird hair 
-md big boots and some LLrs>e rEiij.7* on hi* < 3 irty fingers. 

'I a.m gj.id to you. [til! .'said Jbhy Craekis' K [bis the bov ;H 
‘One of higin V caid Sik^/Oliver Twist. Give us something 
ejt arid drink while we arc w-iiang. 1 I L- turned to Oln.tr/Sit 
down Ivy the tire and test, bog he viid/You wiEI Iuve to go out 
wilh m again tonight/ 

stiver looked dEcmly H n Sike^ and vil with hi-, bead in his hands. 
Hl- wjs very (ifx'd am! he did nor really know what vm luppcmng. 

[.-.itfr, when the two thieve* were ready, thev went out with 
Oliver between them. 

'Take his other hand,Toby. l.er\ go/s;nd Sikes. 

'■'hey went quickly through the town, .ind then stopped in 
tVom of j house with ,< svail all round it/Jbby Cnickit quickly 
climbed to ihr top of the wall. 

' The boy iieMc.' lie sjid/ Lilt him up. I will hold him/ 

Sikvs flight Oliver under hu. arms. In three or four seconds 
In- and Toby were lying 011 the gr.L-^ on the other sule. Sike-^ 
iblkwvcd them out the wall immediately. 

Now, ior (lie first time, Oliver understood ch.it they were 
planning to eiirci the house - to oeai .mj perhaps to murder. Hl- 
fell to his knees in fiur. 

‘Get up! 1 said Sikes angrily, taking the pistol from Ins pocket. 

" Get up or I will shoot you through the head.' 

"Oh. please let me run away and die in the fields,' cried Oliver 
' Don't make me steal!' 

Sikes put the pistol 10 Olivers, bead, but toby took u from him 
.md put his hand over the boy’s mouth. 
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Quiet! he whispered. ‘Don't shoot here, if the boy says 
jnodicr word> I will lilt hint oil die head." 

lie .jtiJ Stkte?, ukjL Oliver fo the bjck of the house and they 
opened j siiuU window. 

+ Now listen * whispered Sikes to Oliver. He cook a lamp from 
his pocket and lit it."I am Lining to put you Through chere.Take 
this light, go up lEie steps and .dong the little lull to the door, 
i. Jpen it fmd let u% in ' 

He wood on TobyI bent hack and lifted Oliver through (he 
window. 

’Take this hi npd he said/Can you see the ■stairs? 1 
' Yes.' w hirred Oliver, shaking. 

^ike* pointed xo the door.'It'you don’t open li. ! will *hoot 
you!' he warned/Now go.' 

Oliver Fud decided that he would go upstairs from the hail 
-iid wake the fat inly I ie did not mind tl'he died. With rht* Idea Lit 
1 1 iv mind, Fac took oaie step thfWard. 

' (-nme back !' cried SiLes. 1 Dark r Hack T' 

] nghtened b\ r iis tmnl i: s. Oliver impped tm Limp 
\ light .appeared at the top ot rhe trail**, md he s;iw t™ men. 
There was another try, _i loud noise, a sudden light and ^.inoke, 
ind Oliver ih U back. He had been shot. 

Sikes reached out ami seized Oliver before the smoke bad c lea fed 
iway. He ItrcJ hi* own pisml jfteF die men, who were already 
running away. He pulled Oliver quickly through the window. 

‘ Give 33ic a coar T Tfiby; he sj id."They luve Inc himJ 

Hicci came the noise of a bet! rihgutg. Men were diouting. 

| s|]\t?i- was carried quickly .utoss the ground. Then he fainted 
md lie saw and heard nothing more. 

Sake* rented dm- body of Oliver Twist across b h knee. Then lie 
-bouted to Toby Crackin'Come hack and help me carry the boy.' 

liur men were already climbing over the gate inm the held 
I here wen: dogs with them too. 
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I hey are chasing us! H Cried Toby.' Drop ihe boy! ’ 

Toby disappeared-Sithrew a coat over Oliver and ran. 

T he two servant Inanl tlio house cjme 10 the middle of the 
fie Id, They looked round, 

'I taifi see them/ one said/Wc should go home now.' 

* Yes, Mr Giles' said the other man. His Face was white. 

”Ybu are afraid. line do. s^id The hrsc nun, whose fare was 
even whiter. 

L We ire both afraid. It is normal,' replied Brinks 

Hie jtr became colder as the >ky grew light. The rain came 
down heavily, hull Oliver by on the cold wet ground* where 
Sit.es had left him. 


Chapter 1U Oliver is Safe Again 

Morning came and jl liti Oliver woke up. His k-fr .11 m« covered 
m blood, hung at his si dr. He could nut lift st Hr was wry weak, 
and he cried with the pain. 

1 3c knew diat Etc had to move, so be got up skswfy and walked 
to the nearest house. 

'Perhaps the people in that house will fre| pity for me.’ he 
thought. And it'they doift, it will be better to dir near people 
(hau m the open fields.' 

Oliver pushed open the garden gate ,mJ went slowly across 
the grass. Hie pain got worse He climbed die steps, knot Led at 
the door arid then tainted jy.uu 

At rhb time Mr Gilev Bridles arid rhe other Servant* weir 
having some early morning tea in the kitchen Mr Giles was 
telling the Servants what had happened in the night 

Suddenly there uas a noise outside.The cook screamed, 

1 1 hat was a knock. 1 said Mi Cites,'Open the door,somebody/ 
Nobody moved. 
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tc j strange time zo knock,’ said Mr Giles,'Open the 

door, brink*. Wc wiU all wild near you." 

They walked ibrWard slowly rewards die doOE, Brittle* ope Lied 
is, md there ylmj poor hule Oliver Jwisi. 

A bo\ ! ^.ricJ Mr Li lies. He pulled Oliver into the h-iH. 

' ETefc h one nf dhc rlilei**, naAm ! r lie shouted up ihc sjairs. 
■ \ 4iot him- madam/ 

"Giles!' said rhe sweet voice uf j wunp hdy ai the top of the 
s< airs/Is the poor mm hurt?" 

' I i hi 11k In- is Lh-'uig? shouted brittle?. ’Would you like to come 
down and look at him, miss ? 7 

' Htease be quiet.' said the votinglady."I will speak to my dime. 
,md ast her what co do,' 

bhe soon returned and uid.'Garry the ihiet to Mr Giles's 
if i'Eu. Brittle* must go to the town tor the doctor? 

Some tune liter, 4 carriage stopped outside the 15are. A tat 
gciHUunun jumped out, ran into the house and came quickly into 
1 lie rnorti. 

This terrible !" he cried, .is he shook hands with the ladies. 

' My dear Mrs Maviie - irt the lienee of the night and you mo* 
Mbs Rose.TcrriWe 1' 

' We Arc all right. Dr Losbcrne? said Rose,“hut then? is a poor 
man upstairs that my .mm wishes you to see? 

Ye*. Bnttlcs loLei me? said Dr Lnsberne/ You shot him, Giles? 
^ here ss he" Show me the way? 

The doctor suyed m Mi GiL-s's room tor more tinn an hour. 

J Eh Lug wus brought up from die carriage A bedroom hell wn^ 
nine very often, jiuI die servants ran up and down die >nirs all 
rhe tune. 

At last Dr Lotbemv nrtumttJ to the two Indies.." This is a very 
strange dung, Mr May lie? he said. 

" He isn't in danger. I hope ? 1 said the old l.tdy. 

' No? replied the doctor/ H.uv wu ^fn this thief:' 
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+ No/ replied the old Ldy. 

M was going ro cell you about linn when the doctor t ame in, 
madam/ vjkJ Mr Gilev He felt i it herr learned ro say th.it he had 
■diot i small bw, 

"Ruse wuUfJ 10 see the man' uid Mrs Mjylic, 'but I didn't 
allow it." 

'There is nothing m bv afraid of; said the doctor. 1 He iis quiet 
and comfortable now Will you both come and see him while I 
am here? 1 T he doctor led the m upstairs." Now/ he said, as he 
opened the door," what do you think oi him ?' 

There, instead of ail evil man, by isncttl child Hr was weak with 
pain .13id \eiy in a deep sleep. 1 Its arm rested at toss his chest, hi* head 
hy on Ins other arm and his hair was spread over die pillow-. 

l liey looked at him in silence, Flien the younger lady bent 
over him. A* she brushed ba* k Oh mu's hair, her tears fell on hi> 
face. Oliver moved and smiled in his sleep. 

‘What can this mean?' said the older Ldy. “1 cannot believe 
[liar dm poor child was the pupil of rhiew*!' 

' Who can say?' amwered the doctor/ We hnd evil, like drub, 
among the old and die young/ 

' Ihn at such an early age!’ cried Rose. ‘Has he ever known j 
mothers Fove or the happiness of a comfortable home! Ob. aunt, 
dear aunt, don’t let them take this sick tbild to prison!' 

" My dear Jove,’ s.ud the old lady,' of course not! ’ 

Hour alter hour passed* and m the evening Hr Loftbemc told 
the ladies that Oliver wa* jble to calk ro them 

Their la Ik was x long one. Oliver told them the Story or His 
life. J le Was often Ibncd m stop, because of the pain and Ins weak 
condition. It was sad to hear .iboiu ^uch suffering: from die 
mouth of a sick child. Bui the gentle hands and loving smiles of 
die ladles helped Oliver, He felt calm and happy and peaceful. 



Oliver was quire ill .tin! weak. His broken ;irm wjs painful, and 
ih< r-un £ind fold had given Kiepi j fever He was > 3 e k ii? bed for 
nuakv sweks. but slowly he grew becrer.Wilh tear* iii his eves. he 
dunked die two wveet laAo lor helping him. Wheti the warmer 
wejcfier began and there were new leases on the trees, they 
y\jc pared Lo leave ihe town house for a home m the countryside. 

h was a completely new hie for Oliver. 1 lerr roses climbed the 
wjlh ut the old country liouse 2nd die Air was filled with the 
vnsell ut he,HinUil flowers. The day* wetv quiet, ami he was noi 
afr.ml when lie went co bed at night 

Every morning lie went n» see an old gentleman who taught 
him u> read better and to write. He went for walks with Mrs 
May lie and Rose. He listened when Rose played ihe piano in die 
evenings and sang in her sweet, gentle voice. 

He helped in die garden arid he worked at liis lemons too. He 
led Mrs May lies birds and vorne Limes lie got up .11 siv in the 
iiuucimg U* Jill k lloweti lor the breakfast Table. 

Oliver was really happy. The ladies looked after him so weU 
and he loved ihein with all his heart. 


Chapter 11 The Mysterious Stranger 

Spring passed quickly and summer came.The sun shone. Mature 
w.i> growing, liill of life and energy. Oliver grew bigger and 
iicjldn^r. hut lie was >till the same gendc h sweet boy that he hud 
Ihou before. 

One beautiful, war in night Oliver .and the two ladies took .1 
Ml^'r walk chan usual. When they returned* Rove sat down at 
dn 1 pi ago. Alter playing tor a lie tie time, her hands suddenh began 
10 ^hake. I ler (ice wa* very white. 

Rote, my love 1 ' erred Mn May lie. 1 What is the Liwtter ? 1 
Nothing- Juni, norhirig,' said Row.' f am rather tired, I shall 
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go to bed now and be better tomorrow. ! ? lrisd don't worry.' 

When nlCffiinj^ cattle Rose worse. It was cEejf i^.a slui vvj\ 
sLitfbritig liom .l veriom illness. Mrs Mayties sadnew was rumble. 

k We must wild toe Dr i tKbenle at oilCc. Oliver >he caid '] have 
written j lecier eo h mil Will ymt ijke n iu the mu inr me? From 
there someone will ride ar once with it ft> Dr Lcwiserne .ie Chrrrscy’ 

Oliver r.irl off m (mediately the Nehh. He found (he inn 

and arranged tor the letter to be ukcu ro Ur Lmbernc, l ie wjs 
worried and nervous until he saw rhr man c.ike the letter and 
rule 4wja wtth it oil his horse. 

Hr was coming olje of the inn when lie almost fell against a 
tali man in a black coat. 

1 Curse you ! 1 >jni the nun in a voice of terrible anger, 'Whit 
.tie you doing here?' 

' F am very sorry, sir,' -usd Oliver..' I was in a grcai hurry m geE 
home. 3 didifi see von ' 

The nun moved Hiiward* Oliver, bur be lore he could hit the 
boy he fell to the gmintd. 

Oliver stared m the madman for a moment and then r.-m into 
tiie inn for help, borne men tarne and earned the person inside. 
Then Oliver ran away ^ fast av fie could. J le was verv frightened 
by the stranger’s mysterious behaviour. 

Dr Losberne arrived late that night and went straight to Row 
while Mrs Maybe and OS Her waned outside the bedroom. Rose 
was very ill, tin- doctor said. 

In the morning the hide house \v_l> lonely .md quiet Oliver went 
to rfciL 1 old church and sal down outside on the grass. I k wept and 
prayed for Rose. E le looked j murid at die beautiful countryside 1 and 
heard ihr songs of ihe stammer birds. It wai impossible thin Rtrtf 
Could die when everything was so glad and happy 

When in; went home. Mrs May he v™ sitting in the living- 
room. Rose had fallen into a deep sleep. When she ivoke up. she 
Would either get berrer oi vay goodbye and die. 



At (ait Dr Losberne came out of chc bedroom. 

' How ib Reiser' cried the old lady.' Tell me at once!" 

J You must be calm, ray dear nioJjm.’ said the doctor 
Lell uiv. in Cod’s iiamel My dear child! She is dead!' 

Flunk CJwl, noTmed the doctor, with great feeling,'She 
won't die.' 

T]if old lady fell mi her knees and prayed, It was almost too 
much happiiicu to accept. Oliver could not weep, or speak, or nest 
He wriit out and pErkcd 'some beautiful dowers tor Rosa's tooin. 

Every day Rose grew better, but die was weak for a long lime 
md could not leave her room. The window were open now 
because she loved to fed the warm summer air. But were 
no snore evening walks, and Oliver spent much of the time in has 
■ wn little room working at his lessonv. 

*■ 

tbn: evening, Oliver sit and read Ira?. books, He felt tired. [t had 
been j hot Jay .uni lie w 4 is not really awake but was only half Asleep, 

Suddenly he seemed to see Fayin h pointing at him and 
whispering to another man/That is the hoy . 4 

J know/ the Either man seemed to answer, 

The anger and hate in the mans voice made Oliver jump up 
Wi.it was that? There - thei* - at the window — close to him - 
s’ers close so he could almost touch him - then: stood Fagin. 
V : beside him, white with anger or tear, stood die man who 
had met him outside the inn, 

c was only a second - and then cliey had gone, But they bad 
"■erJi Jum and lie had seen them. 

He jumped from the window into the garden, and called for 
h<-!p in a |uud voice. J he servants came riuiniilg, Oliver could 
olll y sjy/l : a^in! Fjgml’ 

Wai it i turn?" cried Mr C*ilcs h uldng up a heavy suck.’ Which 
wy slid he 
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Over ill ere ! 1 cried Oliver, 

Mr (nles ran olV, and Hrirtles followed him, Oliver ran behind 
wit(] Ur f .usher eh\ who was taking y diun walk. Bin they could 
hoe tind the two meiL 

‘It "Hist be j drtMin, OJKtr^tid Ur LuibcTtie. 

Oik n<i, ncjlly. sir, rep-lied Oliver 'I saw l : agin - J jui sure of 
tIi.k ] m\y them both .ls clearly as I sec you now.' 

1 Who wn> the oilier man? asked Ur Lwhcrnc. 

T lie rtiau Mint i told you about He was ji the iiimvaid Oliver 

‘ T Ins is very mangc^ said Ur I osbeme. 

1 hey continued to search tor the two men + but without 
mill ess. 1 he nest day Mr C. riles was serH to jN iho inns in ib t area, 
hui no one could tell him anything a born the stranger*. 

Chapter 12 Mi* Humble- and the Stranger 

■ V1r Ihinihle w.is sitting Eh- the fire in the worklwuje where Oliver 
iv .a horn. He w-.k drinking Ins rc.i and rending the piper, when j 
tjlL dark mail m .i black mat came to see him. Ii was the man th.iE 
Oliver h L id «eii -if the inn. and later outside Eu^ window with Tag lei 

'Mr Humble , 1 vsiitl the stringer* "you are an olliciT of the 
workhouse. an:n l t you?' 

t lIeii how truster of the workhouse, young man,' said Mr 
Humble slowly and in an imporum: voice. 

'I vs jut you to id! me something *atd die stranger. I won't 
ask you Eo do it rbf a locking. Take rhis now.' 

As he ipok\ this man put two gold coins on the table, 
Mr Humble took them and put them m Em pos kct. 

'Try to rvmember something. Mr Mumble.' said the stranger 
'Twelve yean; ago last winter something happened m your 
workhouse.A hoy \vt\\ born here’ 

'Many boy.replied Mr Humble, shaking his head 



' There was one little boy with .l thin face. He was sent out to 
work tor a cofiIn-m,iker.Thea he ran away to London/ 

'Ah* you mean Oliver [wistj L said Mr Bumble, 'Yes, t 
remember Imnf' 

"I want to hear about the old woman who looked after his 
mother/ ^sid the stringer.' Where is she r h 

'She died Jim winter/ said Mr Bumble . 1 She had .1 friend with 
■1 when she died .mother old woman from the workhouse. 
She was told something/ 

'How can I find her?’asked the stranger. 

L Oisly through me/said Mr BumhEe. 

4 When? 1 
' Ibmonuw/ 

'At nine in the evening/ said the stranger, taking a piece of 
paper and writing an address on It/ Bring her to me at this place 
arid III seem/ 

Mr Bumble looked at die paper and saw that it ]i,id no name 
-■:! -i[/ What name should 1 ask fur ?'he said. 

r Monks,' answered the man, and walked quickly away. 

* 

h was a hot summer evening, Mr Bumble went down to the 
river. An old woman was with him. 

The place must be near here/ said Mr Bumble, looking at the 
pteee of paper by the light of his lamp, 

‘ Hello!' ^iid a voice from an old empty house/ Come inf 1 
E ie\ went in. I lie nun in the blauk coat dosed the door 
behind them, 

Now, s.ud the Monger to the old woman/ what do you know 
about the mother of Oliver Twist? What did your friend tdJ you 
on her death bed?’ 

How much money is hep info] in.mon worth to you? - said 
Mr Bum hie. 
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fc h may be worth hot Mug or i( m^y be woreh twenty pounds* 
said Monks/ Let mk heat it ttrw/ 

“Give: Tile twenty-five pounds in gold/ said Mr Humblc- 
Monk* thought for j moment. Then hr uwjk some money 
from his pocket. He counted out [wvsiEy-iive gold coins and gwe 
rhv pit co Mr Humble. 

'Nmv; Ik- said,"Lets hear the story 

' When old Sally died/said the old woman/she and I were alone.' 
'Was there no one els*: near ? 1 asked Monki. x No one who 
could hear you?' 

No, 1 replied the old woman.' We were alone/ 

' Good/said Monks. 

'She talked about a young girl; cmuirHH-d the woman/who 
had brought a child - Oliver "twist inio rhe world some years 
he hire- Old S.illy told me that the young mother had gistrn her 
something before she died, She had asked her, almost with her 
ia*t breath, to keep it for the child/ 

'And did she keep ir tor die boy? What slid she do with it 5 ’ 
cried Monks. 

'She kept ft tor herself. She never pave it to the child. 1 
'And then?' 

'She sold it to me/ 

' Where is ii now? 1 cried Monks. 

b Here/said the woman. She threw a small bag on Co che table. 
Monks tore n open. Imide a small gold locker there were two 
pic co of hair and -r plain gold wedding rang. 

'The ring has the word +l Agnes T * inside it. said the old 
woman/That *vas the name of the child‘s mother/ 

1 And this is all?'s.iid Monks, 

' All/ replied rhe woman. 

* Good/ said Monks/ Now come with me l will show’ sou whu 
1 am going to do with das jewellers: He ltd rhem down to [he 
11 vex 1 here / ^sd Monks, throwing die b,ig into rhe river/ I'hat is 
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the end of that! And yon two mil say nothing abom all this?' 

Oe l nurse. Mi Motes' said Kir Bum We. bowing. L Yon can 

trii\L Cl's. 


Chapter 13 Nancy Learns a Secret 

Bil- 's’kvs liy mi hIvd, covered l>v his < o.it. He h.ui been ill with 
., fever for several weeks. The dog By beside iltc bt‘d .uni Nancy 
ui near tlic window- She looked white ,md thin. [lines* had nor 
improved Bill Sikes's temper When Nancy helped him from die 
bed to a chair, he cursed her and hit her She turned away and 
tried to laugh. buE there vras a tc.ir in her eye, 

f he door opened jihJ Faj-in came into die room, 

Now listen to me. Bill; said Fagin/We have got to get Oliver 
back. 1 le is worth j. ] U [ oi money io me, Bill/ 

How Liii wc get him back?* sui«J Bill. 

" -h' k iuyjrig Willi Miss iVLiyliir md her aunLAnd ] think we 
Pi.ivj ;i L-haiice now, Bill. They have ujnk' tn London from cJlc 
country And they jiv stiying at a hotel illmit jlyde Park. We will 
ir V againid Njmy will help ns. 1 

'N.nuy cm go with \thi nowj said Bill,'I iv,mt some money 
iToirn yon , 3 

l igm did not want lo give Sike^ .my money, but they 
cvcnaially agreed on .m JTnounc. Then lie and Nancy Jl l It co get 
the money. 

N-tW said brigm when they readied his room. L I will give 
> »u the money; Nancy.' 

E hey hujfd the sound o( ± mjti'f voice on the SLiirs. 

I \\d\ expecting tliis iimij wlmpeivJ Fagin.'Doni idik about 
■if n lop Ley; Nan l v! He wnnt si.iy long.' 

took the candle to the door. Monks stood there in hi* 
^t'k Cd.it TTe stepped h.u k when be saw Nancy, 



"T!ii* t* one of young people.' *Jiid fagm- "FSont move, 

Nancy/ 

Monks came in. 

'When did wu ictum to towil Waited E : jgin. 

" Two hour* ago/anwered Moatki, 

'Did wu sec him? "asked Fagan. 

' I did"replied flat other naan.' Let me have a word with you’ 
Fagiii led the wiy lo the sitting-room b wlieff they would Ik 
alone. Nancy quickly look till* her daocs. followed them a cad, 
stood quietly near the door. She listened to their luystcfiuu* 
conversation with great amerce 

When Fagm came hack. Nancy wit ready to go home. 

* You luve been a long time, F.igin." the said unhappily , 1 Dill 
w ill be in a bad temper w hen I get hack.' 
h [ couldn't help it. my dear EhumcW 

He gave Nancy the money iliac Sake* had asked tor. ami they 
said goodbye 

Chapter 14 A Visit to Rose May lie 

The next day Hall Sikes fell a iattk better and Nancy wvm out 10 
buy ftmd and drink with the money from Figin* 

Sike* drank a lot. (hen fell Kick into a deep deep- 
■Ah!* whispered Nancy iv die Hood up. 1 1 mmt go now or I 
imy be uhi lik\ 

She quickly pm on her 3 Lie and went out wiihout a murid She 
hurried through the how London street to the richer part of the 
town, where the Hrcet* wetc much quieter. Av the clock Hnifk 
eleven, *hc entered the Hj.II of i quiet family hotel near Hyde 
Pjrk- She fck nervous and wailed for a few- moment* before she 
moved inward* the Hair*, 
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' Now, w\m do you vv j nc here?' asked one of die servants. J ic 

I\v that nhe- WM poor, pale and thill. 

' I w.mt to \c e j ]jdy who i? staying hen 1 ,' answered N.incy. 

'A Udy? What ladyanswered the in.im looking at Nancy 
cj re folly 

' Mkv Maylk*.' 

'Come’ 1 *jid the rn.m, pu^hinj; her toward? the d c*ot. 'You 
must leave nmv. 1 

Nof' replied Nancy ‘Please take a message for me. fell her 
that a Young woman wants ti> speak to her alom\ and it is very 
important. 1 

The servant went up the suits. Hr thought that Mi?? Maylic 
x\ould refuse to see her. Bui soon tie returned and asked Nancy 
m follow him. 

1 am the person that you wanted to see/ Rose Maylic said in 
a sweet voice. 

l’hc kind voice and the gentleness of Miff Maylic surprised 
Nancy. She started to try. ’Oh. lady; lady!' she said. H If there 
^•L'te more people like yog in the world, there would hv fewer 
like mef* 

Please ?tt down, 4 said Rose/ If you jre in trouble I will he gl.id 
to help you’ 

U, that door dmtr 1 asked Nancy. I cook forth* Oliver hack to 
f-’iptA on the night when he left that pcmleman s bouse. f live 
■niioTig thieves but I Stave never known any better life,You have 
never known hunger and cold and slept in the sifters with no 
If lends, dear lady!’ Nancy wept. 

I pity you \" said Rose." I am so sorry for \OU-' 

Heaven bless you tor your k ind ness I said Nancy, * Nobody 
knows that J am here.They would murder me ifibLy knew, hut E 
'■■^iu to tell you something char l have heard. EJo \ov know a 
tu.ui tailed Monki'’ 
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1 No/said Rose, 

J lk knows ytm. and he known that you arc here,' m id Nancy 
‘Thai k how E round this hotel . 1 

r E haw never heard the name,' said Knu 1 
I hen perhaps he h.is another name,’ said Nam y.' E ,tsi night I 
herard him talking to old Fagin They kninv that Oliver is here 
md they are planning to catch him again. Monks intend* ro pay 
Figin if Oliver becomes a thief again." 
r Hut why ? 1 asked Rose, 

1 tWi really know; said Nancy/ Bm if" Oliver is a thick Isis 
life will jhvays bi.' tn danger. Monks hates Oliver so much! He 
Snitd tJb.ii he had the young boy s money now amt wished [o ire 
hnn dead. Monb slid,, r ‘ 1 hat will be die end of inv wjuUi! 
brother, Oliver,"’ 

VFi is bn ilher P it icd R use. 

1 Those were his words, tody," said Nancy.'And now ti h late. 1 
must gel hack before they find out tli-.it I haw p*ne' 

■Don’t go; said Rose,’Seay herv You will bo safe with me. 
Why don i we tell the police?’ 

I must go back, said Nancy, J How can E esptai*n to a sweet, 
innocent lady like you? There i% one man among the thieves that 
E love. I cannot leave him.' 

I Jut you have come lien: to help Oliver. And it was dangerous 
lor you. Let me help yon now!' trued Rose. 

'You arc the first person who has ever spoken to me in such a 
kind way. | hit u is tuo life for me l 1 

I can’t let yon lease like this; said Kose/Whai dial] | do? fc 
You iiiusi icll (his story io someone who will advise you: 
^;aid Nancy/We must save Oliver" 

"Where tan I to id you again ifl need to?* asked Rose. 

'Will you promise me rhat you will come alone, or with the 
only other person who know's about me?’ 

*1 promise.' said Rose. 
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'Then, if E am alive,’ said Nancy. '3 will walk on London 
bridge every Sunday Flight from eleven until die dock strikes 
twelve. And now goodbye, dear kdy h 

Chapter 15 Old Friends Meet 

( Oliver wanted to wc Mi BrDwnknv ag.uei. while they were 
raying m London. IUr had tuEd the two ladies about his kmdnew 

So Rose wenr with Oliver, She decided to tell Mr Hmwnlnw 
NancyV secret When they arrived .u Im house, ^hc asked to see 
Mr Brawnlow on very important business. 

She left Oliver in the carriage with Mr Giles, and foUowcd the 
straw into an upstairs room. There she met a kind old 
gentleman. There wa* another old gentleman in the room who 
did not look so kind. 

' Mr Ifrownlow, sir?' asked Rose. looking from one gentleman 
so the other, 

' Hut is my name,' said the one wiih ck kind Ikr, Thin is my 
■i iend., Mr Griuiwig Grimwig, will you leave ut lor a few minutes ? 1 

Rose remembered what Oliver had told her aho^it Mr GHtnwjg. 

She s.iid.'T think Mr Gritmvig knows the business tls.it I wish 
to >pe;ik about.' Mr Griimvig bowed. 

'E shall surpme you very much,’ said Rose, 'bur you were 
mce very kind to a very dear young friend of mine, t'm sure that 
vou will he interested to hear about lum a^iin. flis name is 
t Oliver Twi«; 

Well, well f' -vud Mr liwvnlow. He ami Mr tinmwig looked 
very surprised. 

'A bad boy! L wd Mr Grim wig, Til eat my head if he isti'r .1 
b.id btyy!' 

' He is a good boy.'viJ Row* quickly L He ba* -i fine nature and 
i iv.imi heart' 
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*TdI us what you know about this poor child’ said Mr 
Hrawnlow,' Wc art wry in [crewed hi him/ 

Rose described everything rh.it luil happened to Oliver. She 
wW diem tw that Oliver had btm sad chat he could not vc his 
dear old friend, Mr Brownlow. 

This nukes me wry happy, wry happy!' said the old 
gentleman. 'But. Miss May Ik-, you haven't told us where he es 
now.Why haven*! you brought him with you?" 

’ 1 it B waiting in she carriage at the door said Row. 

1 Ai the door!’ cried Mr lihsivnW. He hurried out of the 
room and down eIk l stairs without .mother won]. 

When lie had gone. Mr Cmmvig got up from his chair and 
walked up and down the mom. Then, stopping suddenly, he 
kissed Rose. 

'I km't be afraid/ he taiti „n the young lady stood up in shock. 
'I am old enough to he your grand father You are a sweet girl. 1 
like you. Ah s Here they .ire!* 

He returned t|uiekly so his chair .0 Mr Brown low came in 
with Oliver Mr* Bed wan came too, md Oliver jumped in us 
her arms. 

While Oliver and the old lady were talking and laughing and 
trying and kitting, Mr Brownlmv led Rove into another room 
There he heard she story of Nancy's vi*it to Rose. 

* Tliis i* j very strange mystery/ said Mr Biownlow,'and we 
will never understand it until we find Mik man. Monks/ 

‘Only Nanrs p can help us/ said Rose.‘and we cannot we her 
unci! next Sunday,’ 


Chapter 16 Midnight on LtunJon Bridge 


k wa* Sunday night. The church clock struck eleven. Nike* and 
Figin were talking hi hi they topped to listen. Nancy looked up 
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,tnd listened loo. WIdle the rwo men Talked* 2 he pin on her hac 
and cOiE. 

' Nancy, where are yon going at this rime of night ;T 

1 am not wdl/ said Nancy/ I want to brcailie sonw fresh aur: 

' Pot your head out of the window,' replied Sikes. 

' 1 warn it outside/ 

' Dot yon won’t have « Sike* shut the door, pidled the key mit 
it!" the lock, prized the hat from Nancy 5 head and threw it np to 
die top of an old cupboard. 

I cl me go, Bill ! T cried Nancy, ^terng on the floor. ‘Tell him 
to let me go r Fagin ] r 

' I think the girl ha> gone mad!' cried SjIoln. 

He pulled her do her feet and threw her into jl chair. 
Nancy toughc and cried until (he clock struck twelve.Then she 
became quid. 

hagin picked up his hat And said good rug] 11, Nancy went 
do^u the stairs with him, holding a candle 10 light the way. 

‘ Nancy dear,' naid I agin.' If he behaves badly. I will help you. 
Ycni know me. We are old friends/ 

' I know ymi well; replied Nancy " Good night; 

She moved away fkun him as he tried to shake her hand,The 

door closes^ between them. 

Fagin walked home, thinking,' Nancy is tired ol Bill and his 
cruet behaviour Perhaps l can make her work for me against 
him. Perhaps I can even make her poison him.Where docs she gu 
■it 311 gbc: ] must have her followed/ 


It was Sunday nigh I Again. The church clock struck a quarter to 
twelve Two people were on London Bridge. One was Nancy 
rhe other w.i* .1 man called Noah Ckiypole. No.ih ItalI recently 
started working for Fagin and,, on tm orders, was hiding in the 
shadowy 



Soon iwn in cm? I i gums appealed j you Pig huh -md an 

old gentleman. 

' Come down the steps hen?/ ^aid Nino: 'I ini afraid m speak 
i(j pi La on the public road. H 

They went down the steps towards the river, 

'This is far enough/ >aid Mr Bmwidow, "Why hive you 
brought us to thib dark place r Why eouldn T i we meet in another 
plate where it is light? 1 

1 1 was afraid. 1 replied Nancy. 

' Vou weren't here bsi SiiihLw night/ said Mr Bmwnfow. 

* I couldn't conic. I wm stopped by force,' 

1 By wfi n? L 

VBall - rhe man lliai I told the young lady about before/ 

'Hoes he know that you arc here now?' asked the old 
gentleman anxiously. 

' No/ replied Nancy*shaking her head. 

‘Good. Now listen/ said Mr Brown low. 'Miss Maylae has 
explained ro nsv everything that you cold her two v*wta ago. As 
tjr>i I didn't think we could trust you. But now I believe that we 
can. hr*r we must find this inaji M prats and learn his sec ret. Then 
we must be sure that higm ls put lsi prison. Oliver can never be 
safe whale hag in k tree You mm\ tdl the police a bom 

’ I ein never do that, f replied Nancy ' Hjgin is an evil old nun 
— but I will never do it!" 

F Tell me why/ said Mr Eirownlow. 

£ Although he has led ,i bad life,. I have led a bad life too. 1 trust 
bmi h .ind he triages me.' 

L Thcii/ sjid Mr Brownlnw/put Monks in our hands and we 
will do nothing to F^gtn without vour permission. Tell us 
everything that you know about Mouk-H.'- 

Nancy roLJ him about an inn when? they might; find Monks, 
Then she began to describe him. She spoke quicriy and ihev had 
to listen carefully, 


Me iy tail and dark, with u-ild era that ire deep in bis head B 
rhtnk that lie it young - .about Uventy-eighi. When lie walks, he 
looks over his shoulder ail the time. He wears black cloches. On 
his ii*rk there is-' 

"A wide red mark like j. burn?'cried Mr Brawnlow. 

' L>o you kilow hmir' said Nancy with a cry of surprise. 

J think sul' said Mr timwnkm:' Thank you lor telling its this. 
Now, how can I help you: H 

■ You l.iii Jm not lung to I a l 1 Ip me/ replied Nancy 

'Come with ns. By tomorrow morning you will he far away 
fmrn t hose h;td people 

’No. ^r. 1 bate my life, hue 3 cannot leave it h : replied Nancy 
vidfy.” Now B nuist gu ! I am atnud tfi.it somebody will set' me! k 

Rose Maybe held one a purse. 

' J haven’t done this lor money." Nancy said.’ 1 have done it for 
Oliver and tor you. r 

'^lejtv take die money" said Rote." It may help yon.' 

' £ iod bliN\ V^iiv \:nd N.ljuv. H Ncnv I UUht go. GoOtl 1 light, 
good iLight." 

Rose and Mi Briny i alow went slowly up die wept iu the bridge. 
Vi hen they had i?nm\ Nancy sat at the bottom of the steps and wept 

Noah Qaypole wav running ii.nv.irdt Pagin'* hnuw at fast ;i* 
ho legs could carry him. 


Chapter 17 Nancy is Murdered 

U was nearly two hours before sunrise, and the streets were silent 
■iulI empty, Rigiii kji watting in list room. Hls face was white and 
his eye* were red- lie wa* covered with an old blanket and there 

j caudle hum mg on the table, Nuafl Ll^ptik 1 Jay oil the 
floor, fii^t asleep. 

Fagink thought* were terrible ones: hate tor Nancy, who had 



dared 10 EaJk To strangers; anger that his plam had failed: fear of 
ruin Lind prison .mj death. 

He sill without moving unci;] he heard a footstep. 

H At bit! * he whispered. 1 At List! h 

He opened the door and came back into The room with Bill 
Sl-Ll's. Sike* earned a bag. winch he put on the table. 
fc There! 1 he said. 1 Take that' 

look the bag and locked tt in the cuptmard He mi 
down again without speaking I h' Maned at the burglar 

1 What h the matter? ’ shouted Sikes "Why .ire you looking at 
me like that?' 

F.igin turned to the deeping young man .mid woke him 
’ Boor Noah: he said. r He is tired. He has been watching her for 
so long. Bin; 

' What do you mean r' asked Sik^. 

Noah Chypolt- sat up and rubbed hb eyes. 

' [ell me what you told me before, Noah.'said Fagin.'About 

Nancy.You followed her?" 

‘Yes: 

l To London Bridge ? 1 

k Ye*. B 

And there she met two people. A gentleman and a lady. She^ 
had beeti to see them before.They asked her to tell them about 
Monks They knew where- we meet. She mid them everything, 
didn't she?'cried Figin, 

"That’s right.’ said Noah. 

" And tell h itn svhat die said about fast Sunday!" 

She told them that >he couldn't come last Sunday because 
die had been stopped by force 1 ’ 

Sikes became wild with anger. He cursed everyone.Then he 
pulled open the door and ran out. 

*Be cartful, BjEI !"^ud Fagin.’ Don’t be too violent, will vou ? 1 



When Sikes reached his mom. he *hiu the door and pin a 
heavy cjhlc agaimi n. 

Nancy viji lying un the bed. She 3aid been asleep. ” Oh Bill!' 
die end, pleased that he h.ul returned. 

' Get L3 p f' SAtd Sikes 

He pic led up thu candle and threw it into the hie. Nancy 
went lu die window to open die curtain. 

' Leave il l' shouted Sikes, 

-Hill?' uid die gitl in a frightened voice. 'Why Arc you 
looking M me like that: 

The burglar watched her tut a lew secnmlv Then he seized 
Nancy l>y her head uni throat and threw her into the middle 
of the room. 

'Bill! Bill! 'she sdd. H Tell me whit T have done 1 ' 

'You know what you hive done, ™ evil ^.LrlJ You were 
w.nctied lonitdit.You were tolJowed to London Bridge/ 

' ] hen don't take my Late. I haven't forgotten my love for you! 
1 hat gentleman ami the dear lady will help ns - I know they 
will. I hey Vs jvc given me money. Let \ leave this, terrible place and 
Lead better Jives far away trout here. It is notr too Ute to be sorry 
top the pan! 1 

She is 1 ted us put Fiei arim around him, but Stkes seized hi* 
pistol, lie realized (hat ■loitiebndy might he.tr ,i gumhut *Oh with 
>11 hb strength. he struck Nancy \ face with the pistol 

Nancy Ml- She w.w nearly Hind with the blood dial poured 
frotn tier head. She raised hensdMo her leneci, breathed hard arid 
prayed to God tor forgiven^. 

li was a terrible ught- Sikes Coveted hi? ewv 1 hen Lie Mazed J 
heavy stick and Li it her ngim. 
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Clmpier IK Sikts 


As the *un aitw up over [he city, Sikes tried to clean (he blood 
fmiu hi=s doth^. Tht? floor was corned with blood. Fwn itie 
dogV fen b.ui blood on (hem. 

I hen he went nut, carrying the dog. He walked qukUy 
through die city until tic came (O (he county roads muddc 
London He E.iy dov.il in a field and slept - 

Morning and afternoon ^oou parsed, hi the evening. Sike^ 
walked again. Where could he go for food and drink? At nine 
o’clock, he e.irne to a village and went ro (he inn. He car alone, 
(hltm ing a lew pieces of food to his dog as he are. 

When he came out, he saw j coach bringing leccers ihmi 
London 1 1 pawed him on e!ic road md stopped at the little 
Village [Hist office As he got nearer, Sikes could he.ir (fie guard 
talking (o the man at the [uwt oJfk-c, 

' People in London art* talking .1 horn j murder.*said the gnird H 
' A terrible murder 1 1 
'Man or woman r’ 

'A womansaid the guard, 

The coach drove away. As fie walked. Sikes began to feel a 
terrible fear. Everything on the road - every tree, every dudow - 
wined like a ghost. He imagined that there was blood 
everywhere, I le eo 11 Id not *top thinking about Ins terrible urnh 1 
' 1 caift spend moihtr night alone in the fields,* lie thought. I 
wilt back to London. The police will never expect to lind me 
rhcifc Why cant I hide there for .l week and then get away to 
France? Fagjn will help tue. h 

Sike> began his journey' back immediately. He went by 
differ nr roads ,md he decided to enter the city by 1 Light. 

" Ihic the dog?' he thought. * The police 1111m guess that the 
dog is with me.’ 

1 le came near a small river. Picking up a heavy stone, he tied it 
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zo Ivin handkerchief.The dog looked up into his mKier's face, 

Sikes went down xo the edge of the river. The dog did 
not follcMK 

’Come here!' erted Sikes. lhe dog came towards turn, and 
iJieii moved hjLk. (^nu. j hurt 1 ['cried Sikes again, 

The dog stopped for a moment, then turned and ran away a* 

I_1 %t .IS Lt Li>13Id. 

Sikes called and c.iilcd, ind then tUvn pikJ waited. But no 
dog appeared and at last Sites continued his journey aloiir. 

Chapter Monks is Caught 

Niglu was fading when Mr lirownlow stepped down from his 
carriage and knocked at his own door. Two of his servants came. 
They helped j second man Emm the carriage and took him into 
die house. This man was Monks, 

1 Now/ said Mr lirmviilow* as ihey mi down/we must utk.‘ 

'You were my fathers oldest friend' said Monks./1 low dare 
yon kidnap me in rhe sTfeer and bring me here? 1 

‘ Yes, I was your father's oldest friend/ said Mr Brmvnlow- 
‘ I also loved his beautiful sister, your -unit. I hoped to marry her, 
hut '‘he died ypunft For kw of them. [ wish to cnik to you - 
Ldwani Leeford/ 

"What do you want with me}' said the man who called 
himself Monks. 

You have a brother/ began Mr BrownLow. 

‘ 1 hive no brother *aid Monks. 

' Listen lo me.Niiid Mr Brmvnliiw.' E know your family history 
J j.jiqw about your taihers unhappy marriage. L k_tiow how your 
Ejthei and mother separated. Your lather was toll young at the 
hme, and brer he met some new friends - ? injn ^nd Im 
be dutiful ib nghter aged nineteen" 


' Why do I care about this?' asked Monks angrily. 

’Your father till in tow with th^- daughter/ continued Mr 
Browntowi' Your Li c her was very rich at ihar nine, A member of 
die family had died and left him a lot of money. When youi 
tacher died suddenly all his money went to your mother, and fib 
you, the son from his marriage to her.Your fuller came 10 w me 
juki before he died. 1 

'I didn't know that/ sjuI SUikL. 

'He came/said Mr tiruwnlow; 'and lie fell with me, among 
tome other thing', a picture ol'thiv young girl He loved her.AitJ 
she loved Jini admired him, although die Wju young and weak. 
He asked me to look after the picture tor limi. Ht was gomg to 
nke the young lady with Inin to another country And then - be 
died/ 

Mr Brownlow stopped ibr a moment. 

1 1 looked tor the girl after his death/ he said, 'bin she had 
disappeared, I never saw her again, Her name was Agnes Later 
her child was born m the workhouse. 1 hat child had the same 
father js you, He is your half-brother - Oliver Twist. J didn't 
know this until chance brought Oliver him my house. 1 

’ Whal ?" tried Monks. 

Yes.' said Mr BlttWllkftV." Oliver stayed with me for a tune. I 
didn t know who lie was then. I le wa\ .i dirlv, poor, unhappy hoy; 
but E saw that he was tike the girl in the picture. You .ilfeady 
know dial he wms taken away from me hs terrible thieves/ 

'I know nothing about that!’cried Monks, 

' ft?ally V said Mr Unownlinv.' Let me cotuuuie. I lost ihe hoy 
and couldn’t find Haiti. His mother w.is dead, so only you could 
help rue. I tried rot a long time m find you. 1 

And now you have found mc r ‘ said Monks, getting up- ‘ You 
cannot prove that the boy is my bfotber/ 

"In these past few weeks I have learned a lot/ said Mr 
llnnviibw/ You have a brother and y ou know ir.Your father left 





.i will which your mother destroyed r Thi* will spoke of the fotu re¬ 
birth of a child, and money that should j^o u> this child.’ 

'No! "shouted Monks. 

' I know ie :il]. T said Mr Biuwnlow' You have fried everything - 
every evil plan - to destroy Oliver. You told Fa^in, your -evil 
friend, rhst everything i* lying jh the bottom of the river. The 
jewellery that would help Oliver. A mug that your lather gave to 
Oliver's mother. Her name was written inside with a space for Isis 
s 1,1 me lie imped to marry her. hn’l this true?’ 

Monks was bik-iu. 

"I know every word that you and Fag in spoke,' cried the old 
gim fieri ian/ And there has been .1 murder because ofit ! 1 

'No, no , 1 replied Monks /1 know nothing about that!' 

You also gave F.igin money.' 

Hwntuaily Monks Mid.'When my mother died, she believed 
iliac vi child had been born as z result of that relation* hip. S 
promised her that I would rind the horrible link orphan! 3 
found him at hist. I wanted to destroy him, but that girl talked!' 

'I won't led die police slid Mr Brownlow/but you must tell 
the whole truth. And Oliver must get hi\ share of the jmmuyYou 
will sign] sonic papers. And alter that, *ou can go where you 
want. Do you agree?' 

VIuiiks walked Lip and down the menu. I ie could not speak. 

The door opened* and Mr Ginnwrg Lame in 

'News of the murder.' he said, "They will catch the mail 
tonight, they tlnnk. The police h^ve seen ids dog* There b 1 
hundred pounds reward for him.' 

I will give fifty more/ said Mr Brown] mv/What is rhe news 
°l l : Agin? Where? is he?' 

'He hasn't been caught yec.’ said Mr GHrmvig. ‘But he will 
be. Monks looked ac the two men in icriur. "Mr Bumble has 
arrived,* continued Mr Grim wig.' He is downstairs. Will you see 
him Slow ? + 
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'Yls, in one moment/ -iaid Mr Brcriutitow. He fumed to 
Monks. ’ H:iw von decided? 1 he -an! in a low voice.’ Do you 
aptc co what I 

' Yes, yes.. I jgree/ said Monks.' You will keep everything secret ?' 

1 1 will.'said Mr Brownlow, 

Mr Grsniftig led Mr Bumble nuu the room., 

' I am very glad to sec you, ur/ said Mr Bumble to Mr 
Brownlow, 1 And how is our dear litilu Oliver? 1 always loved that 
boy like j stvri Pear Oliver!’ 

4 Now/ said Mr Uic^Tilmv, pointing to Monks.'do you know 
this person., Mr Bumble ? T 

* No.' said Mr Bumble. 

* Are you jure?* 

*1 have never seen him before/ 

‘And you didn't sell him any thing? You never saw* perhaps, a 
certain piece of gold jewellery — j locket - and a ring?' 

’All right/ Mr Bumble said. I did receive some money from 
tins man. But you will never find the locket and the ring/ 

'You will lose your position j% master of the workhouse/ end 
Mr Brovvnlow,' Nobody can trust you/ 


Chapter 20 The Death of Sikes 

Jacob’s Island uas in the Thame*, where the raver ran through 
one oft fie lowest, dirtiest and poorest parts of London, The old 
houses there were empty;They had no roofs, and the walk were 
falling down, 

Toby Crackle and Charley Bates wait hiding in one of these 
old houses+They were talking in frightened voices. 

' When was Fagm caught ?' asked Toby. 

"At dinner time today, I hid and craped up the chimney/ said 

Charley. 



' They will hang Fagim ami Nike^ too when they get liirmsnni 
loby Til j frightened voice.'We are in real dinger’ 

' No one will find us here, 1 said Charley. 

As they sat talking they heard a noise on the stairs* Sikes's dog 
ran bwo the room. It was covered wiih mud and was very fired. 

' What Joes tJiis mean?" said Toby, ':Sikes isn't coming here, h 
he? 1 r r I hope not* 

■ No. I k r ha* probably left ilitr country and die dog. Look - he 
i mist be without lib master or lie would be afraid.' 

They gave the dog some water, then ir lay down under a chau 
,\f\A went m deep The boy*. Sit a candle and placed it on the table. 
They sar together, frightened, and united. 

Suddenly there was a knock at the dnoi below.Toby ran to the 
window and looked out. His face wem white. 

"We must lee him tn. T said Charley, picking up -i candle. 

Sike^ came in. Hih face Boobed old .ind tired P and he had not 
shaved for three days. He sjt down and looked ar the boy* m 
silehi e. Eventually lie spoke. 

When did that dog come litre?' Sikes asked. 

Three hour* ago’ 

The paper s.iys that Fagiu has been caught, Is n truer' 

4 Tnref said Cli a rlcy. 

They were silent again, 

Curse you both! ^ said Sikes. "Have you nothing to say 
Ed sue: 1 

" Von are evil!’ shouted Charley Batts/1 am not afraid of you f 
Ibhy may let you way here, hnr [ am not going to help you* 

Stke* threw [urn to the floor. His knee was mi Charley's neck 
^vlten there was another loud knock. There were lights out-side, 
■ind voices. 

Open this door!" 

They ,inr here! They have found us?’ whispered Toby pale 
with terror. 
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Tin- miei> outside grvn louder. People were trying to climb 
tile walk Some called for ladder*: others slid they would bum the 
house down. 

' The water! ‘ cried Sikes.’ I he water is low so t can yet jw^n 
on the river, Give me .1 rope, Ti.thy; -1 Imig rope. Ihe people are all 
iLi, the JroiiL. I will drop down at the tfciek 

lbh\ pointed in leaf .it a cupbo.iid where ilseic w.w some 
rope Sike* took the longest piece that he could Imd He spin kh 
wem to the top ol the home, r'hinbed 10 the edge of the mot and 
looked over. 

The level ot the water was very low* .11 id the nwr w..i% |i.1 
hCWIt'h of niud 

The crowd outride dumted .is Sikes .ippem'd oil she mot', The 
people at the front of the house ran round to ihe hack to watch. 
At the uiiie nmt-.Sik-e^ heard litvidc Ok 1 house ] lie police 

were entering the hiatiding. 

He tied one end oE the rope tightly round the chimney He 
Med the ulhcl eijJ round lunkwll. 

“I cjn climb down nearly to the ground.' he thought. “.md 
[hen I c*in cue (he rope and tall \U knife 3* ready m my hand.’ 

■\[ that momeilE lie looked behind him on the ruof and 
si united 111 terror 

1 Those cw> again! h he? cried. 1 J t\in still see her eyes! * 

He fell back and dropped off ihe roof. The rope suddenly 
inmed and caught around his neck He fell for thirty feet. ;md 
llien there was a Midden suvp. Has body hung against ihe vn. ill 
rile knife "till 111 hh hand - dead 


Chapter 21 The Bnti ol'the Story 


E agin sat 111 prison. I ookmg jt [lie floor, he tried to 1 3 link He 
began to remember the judges wimU, 






' 1 Gtilty? I^S judge ti.Ld Mid Everybody in the court had shouted 
t her rlVilly 1 Von will be h.titl'd by the neck until wmi in' dead. 

As it grew tttrk,Fa|;m began to think ol all hi* cttlbpirt who 
hatl died in this way. Some of them had died because ot him. 
Many men had sat in that small room, waiting to die. Lins was his 
last night alive. Silence was broken only by the sound ot (he 
imrch clocks. Every bell brought him the same message. Death. 
Suddenly the prison ortker opened the door ot'lW room, 
Somebody wants to see you, l agm!' said the man, 

Mr Btownkiw came in with Oliver. Fagln moved m the 
larch est corner ol the room, away from the visitors, Hi Jooki 

•” J I ^iehtillfid. , 

some gapers.' said Mr BniwnltHtf. moving wwwio* 
iveil to yon L*y a man called Monks. 


1 Re JSC; said Mr Btinvhlow in a very serious von e.‘don t say 


Hi j'i'H /wfe <i wJ dntfipctl 4'tin nw/ 
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char now, when you are soon going to die. Tdl me where die 
papers j re. You know that Sikes is dead, and Monks h:ts mid os 
die truth. The ne k no more hope tor you. Where are the papers?' 

'Oliver/ cried higm, pointing bis linger ill him. ‘Here, here! 
Let me whkptT to ytiu. H 

' l jiii iiot jfraid/ sjsd Oliver. 

"The p.ipcr* ,ltv in ,i bag, in .1 hole a little way up the chimney 
in the sitting-mom/ 

The Tligltt |>:ts\ed. OiH^de dll' ailcO Were hiliEdiilg (lie platform 
lor F.igin’s Ijsc moments. A crowd nt people waited to watch 
Elgin Jie. 

Out story i-> nearly over. After Pagin' 1 * death h Clurley Hates 
decided that an lion^i life was bivc. lie began a new and happy 
life, working lor a firmer. 

Mr Lirnwnlnw took the papers that Fag in had kept fur Monks 
lliey proved iIiai Oliver's, father had left has von half of bit 
property 111 ha% will. So die money was sli.m-d between Oliver 
and Monks Mr Hmwnloiv wanted to give Monks the chance to 
live a better lik\ Monks weni to America but he svjsted Ins 
money there and died in prison 

Mr Humble lost his pob a.s master of the workhouse. He 
bee-line very poor.so be trad to move into tbai ^nne workhouse 

Noah Clay pole continued his new pror'essicm giving 
in for mat ion about crimes and criunnais 10 the police. and was 
very succe»ful. 

Oliver Saved with Mr lirmviihnv as hk sun. The old man loved 
and protected his young friend, and thee moved to .1 house in die 
country with old Mrs Ucdwin Their house was about .t mile 
away from the home of Mrs Mavlie and Rose 

Mr fiites .inn] Orirdes were still Mrs May-lie's servants. [>r 
Lusberne wenr back to Chcrtscy. bur after a tew months he 
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moved ro the village ton. In die church there was now a white 
stone with one word written on it: AGNES, It helped Oliver to 
remember his mother. Mr Grimwig often came down from 
London to visit them all, and they enjoyed themselves together 
very much. 













ACTIVITIES 


Chapters 1-4 

Before you retai 

1 Answer Ifte&e questions, Find the words in ftaJtes in your dictionary 
They are aH m the srory. 

a Whai js an orphan? 

b Wfiy did people Nve in a vrarWiouse? Do you thunk st was a 
pleasant place? What position do you ihmk the master hap? 
c Whal happens lo someone who is 
d What can you do al an inn ? 
e When you tow, which part of your body moves? 
f Whai are these things for? 

a candle a coacfi a coffin 
g What happens when you: 

(i) raise something? 

{ji) scotch someone? 

(iii) setze something? 
fivf tear something? 
jvj wesp? 

h is an evrf person, good or bad? 

I When someone btesses you* are they being kind or unkind? 

2 Look at the piulure uF Mr Bumble on page 6. Describe him. What 
Kmd of person do you think he es? 

Alter you read 

3 Answer ihe q< jasticms. 

a Wh-as happens to Oliver after he asks for more food? 
b Is OlLver happy working for Mr Sowerbemy? Why (not)? 
c WhaT does Oliver do to hloah? Why? 
d Ho^y long does it take Oliver to get to London? 
e Who is Oltver'S now Sriend? 

4 Imagine you are QEive*. Describe hftw you feel on yqui journey 
to London, 
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Chapter? 5-6 

(inform you ftsaei 

5 What <Io you lhints wiM happen lo Oliver while he lives w>ih Fagm? 
fi Find these words in your dscfiorary, Use them in the sentences 
below. 

carafe constable deceive faint tub trust 

e He let! woafc and nil. and then he... 

b You can't . strangers. 

c They travelled m a....to the new town 

d She her aching head, 

e We were ........ by someone who pretended to be a friend. 

f The thief was taken away by the. 

Aner you read 

7 Why does Fagin play a game' with the boys? 

9 Work m groups ol f<*v. Imagine that you are Dawkins. Bate®. Oliver 
and Mr Oiownlow. Act out the scene in irom of the bookshop. 

9 Compare the ways in which Fngm one) Mr Brownfow behave 
to Oliver. 

Chapters 9-12 

Q&fore you read 

10 Do you thmk Gi itot wil i hdp 8i II Si fees? 

11 Oliver is joing to nwt a mysterious stranger. Who do yog ihjnk it 
is? Is rt a good p&r&on or a bad person? 

13 Translate these sentences into your language. What do ihg words 
in itdftCS mean? Look «1 ycur dictionary. 

□ The a id man cursed air his enemies. 

b She always wea/s the focAef around her neck. 

e- He brad hrs ptstot and the other man fail to the g round- 

d Let’s prjy for all the poor orphans. 

e How much js your house worth now? 





After you read 

13 Is His burglary suepgsjjful? Explain what happen*. 

14 DsSCuSs the best adjectives lo describe Pose Maylie 

f5 Who is me mysterious stranger? Why doss he vtsft Mr Bn*nbfc7 

Chapters 13-16 

before you read 

16 Chapter 13 <5 called Nancy Learns a Sacral'. WhaE do you think 
sbe will discover? What wait she do rroxt? 

After you read 

17 Why do you th>nk 

a Nancy slays wrth Bilf &ke£? 
b Nancy visits Rose Mayfie? 
c Rose listens to Nancy? 
d Monks ts doing busmens with Fagm? 

16 Work with another student 

Student A You are Fagin. Ask Charley Bates who Nancy mot on 
London Bridge and what they talked about. 

'Siudem B Ybu are Charley Sates. Tell Fagm what you saw and 
heard near London Bridge. 

Chapters 17-21 

Before you read 

19 flow mrgtit these things be important to the story? Chech the 
words in your dictionary. 
a rope awl 

£0 What do you think hs going to happen to these characters? 
a Nancy 
b Bill Sikes 
c Fagm 
d Oliver 
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Aft&r you read 

Whal happens at the old house near Lite river? 

22 What happen to these characters g.t iho end of tlra book? 
a MonKs 

b Chariey Bates 
c Mr Bumble 
d Obver 

Writing 

23 Which character m Oliver Twist do you like? bast? Why? 

24 imagine that you live in Charles Pickens's time. Wlrite a letter to a 
newspaper describing the life of a child in flig workhouse and 
gwmg your opinion of ii 

S5 How do the women in the story behave towards Oliver Twist? 

2d You afti Charley Bales. Write sboul your old life among the thieves 
m London, How have you c nan-god? 

27 Whal reasons do readers have to hate those characters? Which 
do you thmk ara evil? Which are weak? 
a Mr Bumble 
b Fagm 
c BUI Sikes 
rf Monks 

2fi Write ihe conversation between Oliver^ mother and ord Sally 
when the dying woman gave the old woman the ring and the 
locket. 


Rar Lb? -Arf ItHiCS to ill is book ire- ir-jilab> fifara ^kjt hjoti ofliLjp l'T ilrrrniCiWb Wrtlir hi: 
R£ldcn l-c■ rt;^(fcnij I ^fCErarn IkluunurHi, &JiriU-jr S h GftU, H4F4MNL lii&ri: 
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Oliver's mother dies when he is bom and he is brought 
up in a workhouse. His first years are cold and lonely - 
and then he runs away to London. But he falls into the 
hands of Fagin and the terrifying Bill Sykes.They try to 
turn Oliver into a criminal. Will he escape to find a 
better life? 
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